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First Person
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Camas, a

A t Hom e with the Owls

q u a r t e r l y jo u r n a l ,

p ro v id e s a fo ru m fo r
d is c u s s io n o f e n v iro n m e n ta l
is s u e s a n d is a p l a c e f o r
c r e a tiv e w r itin g d e d ic a te d to
th e n a tu re o f th e W e s t.

first heard the words "spotted ow l" when I was thirteen years old.
Today, the habits, needs, and politics surrounding this creature are com
monly known throughout the West, perhaps throughout the country. The
owl is forever entangled with tree-huggers,-sitters, and -spikers, with pro
tests and litigation, with mill closures, and a fumbling Forest Service. The
dark eyes of this endangered bird contain all that is living in coastal trees,
in temperate rainforests that, once visited, haunt memory with the pun
gent fragrance of wet needles and bark and rhododendrons blooming.
But the message I took from the wildlife biologist, who visited my 8th
grade class over twelve years ago, was simple: spotted owls have a home
that might be lost.

(

O n that day, I did not know what would happen to m y own home in southwest
ern O regon during the ensuing years. I did not anticipate that this most famous
member o f the endangered species list w ould foster beliefs in me that were not wel
come in a town where, in outlying areas, ten mills stacked logs three stories high. I
learned very quickly, though, what environmental activism meant for me in that place—
not rallies or petitions o r picketing. It meant m y 4 -H leader, whose husband was a
mill manager, would still teach me how to ride a horse, but that I was no longer one
o f her favorites. It meant that when I argued with a classmate at school about old
growth forests, books were shoved off m y desk. W hen logging trucks, stacked to
carrying capacity at one o r two massive trunks, paraded down the main streets and
yellow ribbons flew from antennas, it meant that I should stay home.
It is said that environmentalists w on that battle. T o this day, I'm not sure
exactly how I contributed to the fight. I never chained m yself to a tree, never
blocked a logging road o r burned dow n a Forest Service building. I did believe in
the o w l's fundamental right to a hom e in those watery forests that filled the U m pqua
River basin and the surround ing valleys and hills. T h ou gh it w ould be m any years
after I left home before I w ould com prehend terms like "in d ica to r species" and
ecosystem and "habitat fragm entation," I still understood som ething simple, but
important, about that bird: its intrinsic right to life. That life was hidden from me,
often thought, for I understood so little about the owl. But I imagined what it
might be like, envisioned m yself in those forests at night, touched by cool mist just
blown in from the Pacific. The fog settled in the valleys, swathed the boles o f firs,
and curled around gossam er fronds o f bracken and m aidenhair ferns. Then I might
feel the sudden breath o f soundless flight o r hear, in som e high bough, the o w l's
hesitant, dog-like bark.

Editor
Tara Rae Gunter
Assistant Editors
Daniel Berger
David Freiberg
Editorial Board
Jay Ericson
Mary Anne Peine
Beth Peluso
Ann Whitesides
Ethan Hasenstein
Kyle McClure
Camas receives support
from the Associated
Students of the
University of Montana,
the Environmental
Studies Program at the
University of Montana,
and m any generous
individuals and
businesses. Thanks
especially to all
those who have
recently purchased or
subscribed to our
journal—please let us
know what you think
about Camas by
dropping us a line.
Thanks also to our
hard-working staff
members; their
enthusiasm and
creativity are greatly
appreciated.
We invite submissions o f
article ideas, prose and
artwork. Please enclose a
self-addressed, stamped
envelope with your
submission. Thanks.

W endell Berry writes in "L ife is M ir a c le " that " i f we are to protect the w o rld 's
multitude o f places and creatures, then we must know them, not just conceptually
ut imaginatively as well. T hey m ust be pictured in the mind and m em ory: they
rrjust be known with affection, 'b y h e a r t '...." I cannot say that, while residing in a
place where people expressed hatred for the spotted owl every day, m y love and
Camas
steadfast support for the bird did anything to save this species. I cannot say that it I
c/oEVST
didn t. T hough other individuals and organizations practiced a m ore classic form o f
Jeannette Rankin Hall
activism through litigation, protests, and civil disobedience, I w asn 't involved. M y
The University of Montana
activism happened in m y hometown, through involvem ent in o u r high sc h o o l's first
Missoula, MT 59812
environmental club. W e started a recycling program , but Shades o f Green func
(406) 243-5738
www.umt.edu/asum/camas
tioned more as a support group for teenage biophiliacs than anything else. I plastered
camas @ selway. umt.edu
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a few e n v ir o n m e n t a l b u m p e r s t ic k e r s o n m y
Volkswagen in response to the multitude o f pro-logging
and anti-spotted owl signs seen in the w indow s o f busi
nesses, homes, trucks, and m ini-vans. Yet, looking
back, the m ost im portant form o f activism I ever prac
ticed was to hold firm to m y convictions, in spite o f
opposition from m y peers and m e ntors— people I
didn't necessarily hate and sometimes cared for deeply.
I w asn't a loud voice in m y town, but every day I
opened the newspaper and was rem inded that m y
unpopular allegiance with the bird was part o f what
was devastating m y com m unity.
B e rry a lso w rite s
that we exploit what we
conclude to be o f value,
but we defend what we
love. A n d " t o defend
what we love, we need a
particularizing language,
for we love what we par
ticularly k n o w ." W h at I
know o f the spotted owl
is sp e c ific .
It is n o t
underlined in scientific
reports o r m em orandum s
o r newspaper clippings.
It c a n n o t be fo u n d in
view o f its white-spotted
plumage, flush against a
trunk, o r felt as a pain in
m y gut at the sight o f a
strip p e d and slu m p in g
hillside. W h at I particu
larly know was how m y
life converged with that
o f the bird by virtue o f
place, and how, for a few
years, I sought to defend
the owl through a deep
intim acy— a belief in the
value o f all life. For all
the spotted ow l re p re 
sents today, to me it has
always meant home. A n d
Photo by Jay Ericson
hom e is so m e th in g we
never want to lose.

T

his issue o f Camas celebrates the
1 3 0 th anniversary of the University o f
M ontana's Environmental Studies Program.
A n d so I find it fitting that the them e is dedicated to
activism— what it means, how it fails, how it succeeds,
how it has changed, and how this program in M is 
soula has fostered it. A s you will find by reading these
essays and reflections, activism is a m ore difficult

Spring/Summer
2 0 02000
0
Published byCamas
ScholarWorks
at University of Montana,

concept to pinpoint than one m ight think. W e asked
alumni, writers, and activists o f the region to contrib
ute their thoughts on what it means to them and, o f
course, responses were as diverse as the individuals
w ho wrote them. Pete M u rn e y tells the story o f his
experience at last ye a r's W o rld Trade O rganization
protest in Seattle. M a ry A n n e Peine provides a his
tory o f activism in the northern Rockies and describes
how activists have grow n and how they have changed
their tactics over the past few decades. W ithin his
essay, ]eff Sm ith recounts his experience in the Envi
ronmental Studies program , describes the founding
o f Camas, and argues that
art and activism can be in
trinsically linked. A n d Rick
Bass urges readers to p ro 
tect the Y aa k V a lle y o f
M on ta n a and support the
Clinton roadless initiative—
to insure a livable future for
all o f o u r children. A ll o f
the essays, p o e m s, and
re fle c tio n s in th is issue
show that people will fight
for o r w rite a b ou t w hat
th ey care for in va rio u s
ways; they will sacrifice dif
ferent parts o f themselves
o r th e ir lifestyles.
But
these writings also prove
that, despite their differ
ences, all o f these people
share a bond. T hey will
learn while protecting what
is important to them. A n d
they will try to do better.
F in a lly , th is issu e
m a rk s m y d e p a rtu re as
editor. I am leaving Camas
in the very capable hands
o f Dan Berger, an assistant
e d it o r w h o h a s b e e n
invaluable during m y ten
ure at the helm o f this little
journal. T h ou gh it's often
been said, no truth is lost in saying it again: I c o u ld n 't
have done it w ithout him. M y thanks to everyone
w ho has contributed to Cam as in any way, for you
were also contributing to m y ow n well-being. I have
the utm ost confidence that th rou gho ut this year and
the next, Cam as will continue to thrive, to etch out a
place for writing, for storytelling, for delving into issues
that affect all inhabitants o f the W est— for finding a
particular language for what we love.
Tara Rae Gunter
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Snapshots

Contemplating V al Kilmer's Face
pick-ups firing shotguns into people's houses.
During the movie 1contemplate Val Kilmer's face. Qose
ast night, I watched the film Thunderheart, which is a up, it isn't quite handsome. The features are too crude, som e
how, like a cartoon with only the outlines drawn. His acting is
Hollywood version of the troubles on the Pine Ridge
Reservation in the 1970s, from the point of view of a part-merely competent, but the face almost redeems the movie for
Lakota FBI officer played by Val Kilmer. This morning, while what it suggests. That face could mean anything.
In Kadoka, at the 1 8 8 0 Town, you can eat lunch in a
reading the novel Underworld by Don Delillo, I came across
converted railway car. There's a set from the film Dances with
a minor character who comes to my part of South Dakota,
Wolves, and, of course, the Thunderheart car— or so the signs
has a child, names it (without a great deal of imagination)
claim. These attractions will surprise no Western traveler. West
Dakota, and leaves his ex-wife in Rapid City where she's
ern mythology plays itself out on freeway billboards (on the
now "walking sick people across swimming pools."
road to Rapid City: Support wildlife management— wear fur!),
They're compelling, these casual mentions and dramatic
Lucky Lucy roadside casinos, "wilderness" reptile gardens, and
backdrops drawn from this place where I live. Some people
national
parks. The creators of the 1 8 8 0 Town give the roadhave no choice but to study the reflection of their lives in
weary tourists what it is believed they
television, films,
want A n d the tourists probably get a
books. Imagine the
kick out of the silliness of it, as I do.
s e lf-r e fe r e n tia l
One can't help marveling at a set built
existence of an Italto
resemble a cowboy-and-lndian town
ian-A m erican in
in
1 8 8 0 in a place surrounded by real
New York. Usually
ghost
towns, real Indians, and real
I get only glimpses;
ghosts.
nobody realty wants
All the Lakota characters in the
to watch a movie or
movie
Thunderheart, good and bad,
read a book about
spend
time
in the Badlands. Bodies are
this comer of South
found
there,
battles are fought, and
Dakota, at least not
still
nobody
seems
to take a hint and
if the setting is con
steer
well
dear
of
the
place. Yet 1don't
temporary times.
think
I
could
drag
a
Lakota
person by
W h o w ould sit
the
hair
into
the
Badlands,
even
at gun
through a film
point
M
aka
Sica
it
is
called
in
Lakota:
about how the prai
Photo by Tara Gunter
Bad land, literally. It is a form of
rie wind gets up
corruption, the corrupted earth. In the film the earth is cor
your nose, filling your head with longing for hard drink and
rupted by greedy developers wanting to strip mine for ura
dinners made with mayonnaise? A n d yet, miraculously,
nium. But in reality, there is no uranium here. There isn't much
Thunderheart features the South Dakota landscape, especially
of anything valuable; the land is "b a d " in that way, too.
the lonely Badlands, as much as it stars Val Kilmer's blunt,
A s for me, I explore the Badlands with pleasure. I like
ambiguous face.
The Badlands look good on film, I have to say. The hills the clean white dust that settles around my boots. I feel crab
like, lizard-like, low to the ground seeking hidden places, the
glow chalky white in the sun. The porous earth makes for
secret drips of water forming hollows in soft rock, unexpected
interesting shadows. I'm sure the person with the camera
enjoyed playing games with light I watched, however, not tufts of flowers. When I ask Lakota people why they avoid it,
the reason is basic: The place is inimical to human life, rife
for the cinematography but for familiar sights— the Rapid City
with evil spirits.
Airport lobby, Bureau of Indian Affairs housing in what looked
I find this simple answer very complicated to under
like Wanbiee, and Kilmer's character's car. The car is now
locally famous as a feature of the 1 8 8 0 Town near Kadoka, a stand. Unlike in Hollywood, in Indian country there is always
a tension between simple and complex explanations. I'm
tourist attraction for those weary drivers heading west who
tempted to think of the Badlands, like Val Kilmer's face, as a
can't wait for Wall Drug.
The film marks a young man's passage out of one kind of sort of canvas on which you get to paint your own story. But
easy certainty into another. When sent to investigate the clashes that wouldn't be right There are already stories here, just not
between Indian activists and a violent reservation political ma easy stories, and not stories that compete and end like the
chine propped up by law enforcement, our hero discovers that battles in the film, with a clear moral winner. In Indian country,
I've never seen the truth be only one thing.
what he thought was good (the feds) is really evil. What he
Rosebud Sioux Reservation, South Dakota, May, 1 9 9 8

L

thought was foolish (Indianness) is wise and dignified. The good
guys have visions, are kind to grandmothers, respect medicine
men, speak the language, put up with mangy dogs, listen to the
wind. The well-groomed bad guys ride around in the backs of
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Jenny Flynn was a founding editor of Camas. She graduated
from EVST in 1994 and received her MFA in 1996. Jenny is
now an editor at a small press in Tucson, Arizona.
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Activists

on

Activism

Editor's note: I'Veasked load activists to gwe us afew words on what activism means to them and how theyfirst becatne involved. We invite
you, our readers, toponder that same question; zohat does it mean to you to work andfigjhtpr what you love?

A ctivism is an evolution. For many, it starts with the )oy o f having a purpose and committing one's self to
£ \ . it. A person's identity may become enmeshed in their cause, and their morals and ethics may be shaped
by it. Activism can bring notoriety and stature.
The turning point in many activists' careens comes when they look in the mirror and confront the reality that
their activism may be as much about defining and feeJing good about themselves as it is about advancing their cause.
Some people change course when confronted with this
self-realization; others simply ignore it
But the most successful activists take a different
Hank Fischer has been the Northern Rockies represen
course: they leam to measure their success not by press
tative for Defenders of Wildlife since 1977. He received
his graduate degree from EVST in 1976.
dippings or by accolades from friends, but by how
they've made the world different than they found i t

I L i e are all products o f o u r environment. W e 'v e all
Y Y heard this saying, but I think this adage is par
ticularly true for M issou la and the U n ive rsity o f
M ontana's Environmental Studies program (E V S T )—
where I enrolled in the fail o f 1 9 8 5 . Leapfrogging a
few time zones and several bioregions, and m oving west
to escape the gentrified suburbs and paved strip malls
o f O h io was a simple process. I knew 1 had to do
something drastically different than selling photocopi
ers. i was looking for a place and a program that allowed
me to utilize m y whole self— body, mind and soul—
and one that also offered me a chance to fight for some
thing more than the Am erican dream o f Affluence for
A ll. I
In retrospect, m y pilgrimage to M on tana and
m y experience with the E V S T program were the best
things that ever happened to me— tru ly the keys to
opening the doors o f purpose and self-fulfillment.
W orking as a forest activist to protect o u r country's
wildlands and traveling to Nicaragua o n a tree plant
ing brigade seemed i lot m ore real than fighting on
behalf o f Reagan's phony wars and bogus ideals. Be
ing an Earth Firstler during the federal togging and
road-building boom o f the 1 9 8 0 s , when tii^E o re st
Service, the tim ber industry, and the Reagan A d m in is t r a t io n ^ r e ail one b ig happy family, was akin to
being a civil rights activist in the South during the
1 9 6 0 s. Harassment was com m on and expected in
any rural town, and we had o u r share o f altercations
in M issoula— when Cham pion still operated the stud
mill behind M c C o rm ic k park, and log trucks rumbled
through town on a regular b a s is ;!
M o st o f the easy-to-get, high-volume old growth
is gone now, and more Am ericans than ever support an
end to die federal timber sale travesty, which is a

Camas Spring/Summer 2 0 0 0
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handout to industry, a rip-off to taxpayers, and an eco
logical crime. W e are finally in a position where we
can play offense, and many of o ur campaigns are ready
to score major points. After fifteen years o f unrelent
in g activism, it's rewarding to start to see the fruits o f
o u r labor. O u r w ork is by no means done, which Is
Why it's so important that the E V S T program keep
cranking out good activists.
if O h io State is a football factory {I played ball
at a Division 3 powerhouse, Wittenberg University, in
Springfield, O H ) , then E V S T Is an activist f a c t o r y having produced scores o f environmental advocates
w h o are sticking up for our planet apd its m a n y life
forms. It Is an amazing program, one that has certainty
evolved over the past 3 0 years from the days o f the
venerable Clancy G ordon, but It has never lost its key
elem ent— an a d vo cacy a p p ro ach ,d rive n fro m a
campaign perspective but never devoid o f problem
solving. A s such,% is unique, visionary and, in large
part, has not been subject to the conservative lean
ings, corporate influences, and political trappings o f
environmental programs in other s c h o $ | j The E V S T
program is w hy Missoula, M ontana has such a high
concentration o f environmental groups and activists,
and one can say, without drawing too long a bow, that
tit has helped to make both the community o f M is 
soula and the surrounding wildlands stronger and better
appreciated, t

JakeKreilick Is Campaign Coordinator for the National
Forest Protection Alliance and a founding member, as well
as a board member, of the Native Forest Network. He
graduated from the Environmental Studies Program in
1990.
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Words for the Wild
by

Rick

Bass

Photo by Dan Berger

ake care o f the Yaak's last roadless areas, take care of
each other. Take care o f the big trees, take care o f
our N o a h 's A r k o f endangered species— particularly in
Montana, and particularly on the Kootenai, where so
many o f our wonders, though still present, are down to
but single- o r double-digit populations. Take care of
good stories, take care o f you r bodies. A s Barry Lopez
has said, take care o f children.
If I could do o r say anything to tell you how to
assuage the fury and grief you will almost always feel
when hiking you r wounded hills and forests, in an everdiminishing wilderness, I would say it. I w ould tell you
how to put these things completely out o f y ou r mind, so
that you r time in the w oods w ould in no way be tinged
as it too often is now with these sadnesses. Stories,
music, paintings, art, can take the weak strands in us and
braid them into some semblance o f strength, but they
still cannot erase o r obscure the present truth o f diminishment, nor our fears o f a com prom ised future.
If I could say anything that w ould dull the joy or
awe or w onder you feel— sometimes in bursts o f rapture
though other times for long, languorous stretches o f days
and weeks, if not seasons, in the woods, and in the wil
derness— I would never say those words, but would keep
them under lock-and-key, or beneath piles o f boulders,
to stop such an awful truth from emerging. N o such
truth exists, fortunately, though certainly the old vices
o f inattention, silence, and inactivity are capable o f lead
ing to this same place o f loss— as if such w ords did exist
somewhere, and had been uttered to us.

T
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For a long time, I used to think all the fuss about
the perm anent protection o f o u r last roadless areas
(w hich contain less than one percent o f o u r n a tio n 's
timber supply) was ridiculous. I thought it was pathetic
that as activists we m ust invest so m uch time and
energy o ver so tiny an issue. But then I considered
what the w orld w ould be like to live in, were even
that one percent unprotected: if we cannot com m it
even that tiny am ount to be held beyond the reach o f
o u r bulldozers, if we can no longer protect the land o f
dreams. A n d now I realize that, how ever m uch en
ergy and effort we have put into this m odest need, it
has not been nearly enough. W h at we are arguing
for, clam oring for, is not just a solution to the question
o f what kind o f w orld we and the next generations
will inhabit, but whether there is room in the future
for the largeness and w ildness and calm ness and
dangerousness o f spirit that stirs within us w hen we
encounter such unclaimed, untouched places.
I sometimes envy the radicals am ong us w ho can
bum so furiously. Often, when I get into the backcountry,
I am ashamed o f and lament m y own tendencies toward
m oderation and the way that, again and again, I want to
lean toward peace, rather than war. Beleaguered by the
battle, I sometimes put out o f mind how small one
percent really is, and how vital.
In such realization, such shame o f moderation, I
rem em ber again what is important to me as a human:
that I w ould not care if the entire rest o f the world
decided it d id n 't need that last one percent. I would
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still work as hard, or harder, for however long it took,
with as much energy and strength as can be found. It
might not be the most important issue in the world, but
it is the story o f m y home, and seems, to me, to speak
directly to any, to all, o f the other issues o f tolerance
and intolerance.
If you enter into collaboration o r "c o n se n su s"
meetings, remember that you r duty to the rest o f the
group is not to come to agreement, but to be honest in
your needs and to represent them accurately. T o agree
to a thing you r heart does not agree with is not consen
sus or collaboration, it means only that you have been
browbeaten by a larger force; and I would think that to
admit that would be as bad as losing the forest itself.
Nonetheless, strive to know personally y ou r opposition,
and, though they will try to avoid this, seek to make
your opposition know y o u — the specifics o f you, rather
than rumors and abstractions. Abstraction is the fuel o f
hate; specificity, and the knowledge inherent in it— knowl
edge o f a neighbor's likes and dislikes, fears and loves,
strengths and flaws— is the language o f success and the
language o f solution.
Because o f m y moderation, 1 feel I have to work
extra hard. I have to put in extra effort, to cover up for
a willingness in me, even a tendency, to see both sides—
even as I recognize with increasing horror how thin and
small and fragile in the world are these last small wild
places.
M a n y o f these places are reduced now to land
scapes across which a man o r a woman, much less a wild
thing like a bear o r raven, lynx or lion, might travel in a
single day. D o n 't some dreams prosper better amidst
great space or in the presence o f great expanses o f time?
W h y must we continue to be so dead-set on making the
world get smaller?
W o rk harder, play harder, rest more, read more
poetry. Spend more time with children, spend more
time alone, spend more time with friends. Give up the
wasteful margins o f y ou r life, and the wasteful toxins of
appearance, excessive preparation, appointment, and
chatter. D o n 't return every fax o r phone call, and you
might barely be able to find the extra time necessary to
do all these extra, necessary things. Take care o f the
children.

Rick Bass began writing during lunch breaks on his job as a
petroleum geologist. His early writings evolved into The Deer
Pasture (1985). Later came Oil Notes (1989), The Ninemile
Wolves (1995), The Lost Grizzlies (1995), and other widely read
books. His latest works are a novel, Where the Sea Used to Be
(1998), and The Brown Dog of the Yaak (1999). Besides his
fiction and nonfiction, Rick chum s out a torrent of editorials
and letters to congressmen in an attempt to preserve wild
places. He lives in northwestern Montana's Yaak Valley with
his wife, Elizabeth, and their two daughters.

The downtown's
ONLY gift store
that helps
Montana's wildlife
with every
;^ § p g h a s e .

From candles
to collectables,
posters to pottery,
mugs and rugs,
jellies and jam s,
and more!!
It all helps
preserve local
wildlife and
wildlife habitat.

Brown Bear Resources
A not-for-profit that helps p u t
y o u r g ift m o n ey to w ork
fo r local conservation program s.
W W W .B R O W N B E A R .O R G
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Activists

on

Activism

ix years ago I came to the Environmental Studies Program as a green newcom er to academia. I have been
privileged to grow professionally and personally in an atmosphere o f energy and enthusiasm. In the
com pany o f such fine people, students, faculty, staff and alumni, cultivating a passion for the environment
seems natural. C oupling this passion with technical expertise in law, science, and policy continues to challenge
and excite me. Looking back can be a good way to focus the view into the future. W atching our alumni and
students act as environmental leaders throughout the state, region, nation, and the world is immensely
satisfying and reinforcing. If they can be so effective, we must be doing good w ork within the Program.
Personally, activism provides a visceral thrill. The
contest o f ideas in the public arena, the personal dy
namics o f persuasion, and the technical arts o f crafting Len Broberg is an associate professor in the EVST
a successful argument and delivering it effectively of Program. He is the chair of the Sierra Club's Montana
fer opportunities to test myself. Despite the frustrat chapter and the coach for his daughter's little league
ing setbacks, the num erous meetings, and seemingly soccer team.
endless proliferation o f proposals to support o r o p 
pose, the rewards can be great.

S

To Outlive the Bastards
by Donald Snow
otanist Clancy G ord on , one o f the founders o f
the University o f M on tana Environm ental Stud
ies Program, som etimes took a tough-love approach
to his students. I was in his office one day in 1 9 7 8 ,
and I saw this: A recent graduate o f the program,
the M aste r's certificate still quivering in his hand,
bounded in to tell Clancy the great news. The stu
dent had just been hired as a fisheries biologist for
the Forest Service. A Real job! H e c o u ld n 't wait to
thank his old p ro f for the hard w ork that had gone
into his professional training. Clancy gave him "th e
lo o k ," that basset-hound face he could put on, then
sighed a weary congratulations. "Frankly, I had bet
ter things in m ind for y o u , " was w hat I rem em ber
him saying. T he student shuffled away, fallen crest in
tow.

B

Clancy d id n 't want his best students to bury
themselves in bureaucracies. H e wanted 'e m to go
forth and raise hell. I was not one o f his best stu
dents, but I took him up on his charge. Som ehow it
came easy for me. M a y b e it's genetic. M y m other's
father, a Finnish immigrant, raised som e hell in his
day. H e was throw n in jail m ore than once for union
organizing in the U tah coal mines. Bad enough the
son-of-a-bitch could barely speak English— now here
he was trying to get other Finn miners to join the
United M in e W orkers o f Am erica.
I d id n 't go the
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un io n-o rga nizing route; instead, I'v e w o rke d for
environm ental organizations ever since m y second
year o f college, and I'm now 4 8 so I'v e m ade som e
thing o f a career o f it.
A lo n g the way, I'v e picked up o n a telling
paradox, and it's part o f what I want to write about
h e re : In the w o r l d 's fir s t s u c c e ssfu l m o d e r n
dem ocracy, politics for m any seems som ehow unAm erican. T h e re 's a lot o f discussion about the swell
o f anti-governm ent sentiment no w overtopping the
country, but I think the feeling runs deeper than that.
W h at we really d o n 't like is politics, and not just be
cause Vietnam, Watergate, Monicagate and the laughriot know n as the U .S. C ongress have turned us
cynical. There's som ething suspicious about the whole
nasty affair, som ething that perhaps cuts to the roots
o f o u r personal identity.
W e th in k o f o u rs e lv e s as in d e p e n d e n t,
individualistic, rugged, plain spoken; and here is this
business o f politics: collectivist, pluralistic, interdepen
dent, artfui-tongued. W e seem to like political organi
zations even less than politics itself, and we are
increasingly loath to identify ourselves with any prom i
nent causes. O n e simple finding on this fact: Am erican
w om en overwhelmingly agree with nearly all o f the
political agenda o f the mainstream feminist coalition,
but a similarly robust majority refuse to call themselves
"fem inists." W e d o n 't want the union label. M aybe
we d o n 't want any label, and that's w hy most o f us stay
away from politics in droves.
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But o f course, th a t's the p re scrip tion for
tyranny, if we hate politics now, ignore it and see
how m uch better we like it a generation from now.
Social-change non-profits do m ost o f the heavy
lifting for the people's politics. T hey are the edge
that cuts against plain tendencies tow ard injustice,
tyranny, the predation o f the strong against the weak,
the collusion o f governm ent and profiteers. John
Gardner, form er president o f C o m m o n Cause and
the a u t h o r o f a m a r v e lo u s , w ise b o o k , O n
Leadership, has repeatedly m ade the claim that the
leading political ideas o f m o d e rn socie ty have
emerged not from the universities o r the political
parties, not from governm ent agencies o r elected
officials, but from the "th ird sector" o f social-change

Photo by Dan Berger

non-profits. Those small, seem ingly insignificant o r
ganizations m ay be the Titans o f political thought,
as well as action, in the U .S.
D oes that m ean that everyone w h o wishes to
advocate o n behalf o f the environm ent o ugh t to
seek w o rk in an environm ental non-governmental
organization? A r e y o u less o f an advocate if y o u
d o n 't becom e a paid activist? N o t by m y lights.
T en years ago, I directed a national study o f
leadership in the U .S. environm ental m ovem ent.
The central question o f the study was a sim ple one:
T o w hat extent and how d o environm ental groups
deliberately foster leadership w ithin their ra n ks?
W e asked current non-governm ental organization
leaders— staff m em bers and volunteers— w h y they
had entered into the w ork o f environm ental activ
ism. T he great majority told us they had received
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inspiration from two kinds o f sources: m entors and
books. A s children, they had been taken out and
lovingly introduced to the natural w orld by a par
ent, relative, o r teacher; nearly all o f them had read
at least one environmental b o ok that had changed
their lives, given them the spark o f com m itm ent.
T he message is clear: It takes m any hands,
m any different kinds o f talent and skill, to keep a
m ovem ent alive. In the environm ental m ovem ent,
there has always been room for teachers and par
ents, writers and artists. If they are the inspirations,
then their w o rk is no less significant than the w ork
o f the person on the front lines.
it 's hard for me to imagine the m o d e m envi
ronm ental m ovem ent w ithout a Rachel Carson, a
David Q ua m m e n, a
T erry Tem pest W ill
ia m s, a W e n d e ll
Berry. It 's hard to
Im agin e it w ith o u t
th o s e t e a c h e rs in
p u b lic sc h o o ls and
those naturalists w ho
staff various nature
c e n te rs a n d p r e 
serves, and e v e n sorry, Clancy— those
P a rk S e rv ic e " b u 
reaucrats" w ho m ark
tra ils a n d c o n t r o l
c r o w d s , a n d h e lp
people lo ok and lis
te n a n d le a rn in
N a t u re . A c t iv is m
has to h a ve m a n y
faces, has to include
jo y a n d d e lig h t ,
beauty and art and the artful lie o f great writing.
A n d activists, no matter how grim their w o rk makes
them in an era o f dim inishing public interest in
politics, have to get out as m uch as possible into
the w orld they are trying to save. If we can d o
that— ro m p and revel and w ork close to the b o n e then m aybe A b b e y was right: maybe we will "outlive
the bastards."

Don Snow is the executive director of the Northern Lights
Institute and associate editor of the Northern Lights journal.
He graduated from the Environmental Studies Program
(EVST) in 1991 and now is an adjunct professor in EVST
and the School of Forestry. He recently co-edited The Book
of the Tongass, published by Milkweed Editions in 1999.
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Please D o n 't Monkeyw rench M y PowerBook:
O n A r t and A c tiv ism
by Jeffery Smith
i i Jl | "he '9 0 s are going to make the '6 0 s look like the
1 '5 0 s . " A decade ago, this slogan was pretty com
mon in activist circles. I wanted to believe it. I was long
past ready for it. For an unrepentant radical, the '8 0 s had
been frustrating and maddening, and when '60s-style ac
tivism wasn't yet resurrected by the second year of the
'90s, when I arrived in Missoula, I was impatient. But as
long as there was a link to Ronald Reagan in the White
House, the '8 0 s weren't going to go away. So in N ovem 
ber of my first fall in Missoula, when George Bush lost to
Bill Clinton, the 19 9 0 s finally began. Now, I thought, is
our season.
In that heady and optimistic autumn, I felt as if I'd
come home. I'd begun to know the circle of people around
the Environmental Studies (E V ST ) Program who were de
voted to writing and literature, people who had the same
obsession about words, sentences, essays, and books, and
who combined that obsession with a passion for preserving
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the environment, for being outdoors.
A n d that was the autumn when we launched Camas.
( "W e " includes Kurt Menning, Christian Sarver, Jenny
Flynn, KirTalmage, John Dillon, Ed Blankman, Jim Barilla,
and myself.) Perhaps you have never seen any of those
early issues. In those days, Camas might have seemed to
some like an artsy-fartsy collection of photographs, per
sonal essays, short stories, and poems— -as a venture that
was purely art-for-art's sake and did nothing to promote or
provoke activism. A n d we knew that some people around
E V S T did see the magazine that way. But in our eyes, it
was an activist publication, and in a number of ways. Above
all, we wanted to influence people not with information or
rhetoric, but with stories and images. W e wanted to
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publish a magazine so deeply informed by the ecological
perspective that it fairly breathed love and passion and
acceptance.
It was, and is, an awkward Fit, activism and art. So
we had some trouble finding a place in E V S T as well as
in M issoula's comm unity of writers. W e didn't seem to
belong squarely in either camp. Despite the fact that
several o f us held undergraduate degrees in literature or
writing, we felt pretty marginalized around the English
Department, where most o f us enrolled in advanced
writing courses. I'd studied enough literature and had
been involved with enough activism to know the standardissue line about art and politics: They do n 't mix. O n e
of them inevitably gets compromised, the highbrows say,
and usually it's the art. " I f you want to send a message,
use Western U n io n ." So we were rarely able to persuade
the excellent writers around the M F A Program to submit
their work to Camas; they evidently thought we were too
partisan to be respected in the literary circles
they aimed for.
A n d while there was enough interest
around E V S T in writing and literature to
make Camas possible, it would be three or
four years yet before there was a welldefined environmental writing focus. The
magazine was spawned and nurtured in the
activist environment of the program, and
we all shared som e o f the activist
background and inclinations o f m ost
EVSTers. But we knew that among those
E V S T faculty members and fellow students
more devoted to traditional notions of ac
tivism and the hard sciences, there was
som e concern that those of us more
inclined to ethics and literature and envi
ronmental history— the "soft stuff'— were
going to undermine the program, uproot
it entirely from its scientific and activist history and legacy.
efore coming to Missoula, I'd been involved with Earth
First! in western N orth Carolina. Back then, it seemed
to me that to become a better activist, I needed to un
derstand things in a more concrete way than the intuitive,
love-all-creatures stance I'd always had. So I enrolled in
E V ST , not to become a writer or editor, but to better
ground myself in conservation biology and other earth
sciences. A t least, when 1 wrote m y application to the
program, those were my stated intentions. It seemed the
most useful thing a person with m y principles could do.
I was by no means typical— m y Camas colleagues
were better at the sciences that me. A n d I'd forgotten

B
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that m y own nature has always been incompatible with
anything resembling "u sefu l." In m y first term in E V S T , I
nearly flunked a required course on how activists should
use science; in m y second I did flunk an undergraduatelevel course in Anim al Behavior. N o t only did I not seem
to posses the left-brain intelligence for these courses, but
by then I was also devoting nearly all m y time to writing
and reading, history and philosophy, and Camas.
I do believe that in the humanities courses I took, I
did leam about other ways a writer might become an activist
During that first term in M is
soula, as I was flunking "A pplied
Science," I also sat in on Will
iam Kittredge's w orkshop in
nonfiction writing. Even when
their intent was explicitly politi
cal, Bill wanted our essays to tell
stories.
I didn't get it initially. The
first essay I submitted was a
polemic about the condition o f
the environment in the South
ern Appalachians. I'd written newsletters and dozens o f
press releases for Earth First!, and you could tell. The
essay identified the region's environmental troubles, and it
lingered over the symptom s— the ridgelines o f dead trees,
the dwindling o f reptile and amphibian life, the streams
that were void o f any life whatsoever. T o that I added
statistics, doom -and-gloom style prophecies, and criticism
o f the government and other nonbelievers w ho ignored all
these signs. It was a list bound together by nothing more
than anger and advocacy. I thought that was enough.
"It's really fucking boring," Kittredge pronounced. "It's
cold and dry and preachy. There's not a single scene in it."
A what? A scene? I had no idea how o r w hy you
w ould want scenes— people walking and talking and so
o n — in an essay that was in som e fashion, on som e level,
arguing a position. In a short story, yes, you would want
scenes. But in an essay? In the sort o f nature writing I'd
taken as m y ow n model, the writer issued a polemic, o r
presented him - o r herself as a m o d e rn version o f
Em erson's all-seeing, all-identifying eyeball, perpetually
ready for epiphany and praise, often m aking certain we
understood and appreciated his/her ow n brand o f
righteousness and political correctness.
Then I began to read the books and essays Kittredge
had written. In scene after scene, they moved effortlessly
from the personal to the ecological. He did not allow his
essays to become " u s " versus "t h e m " narratives. H e told
his own story and usually implicated himself along with
whatever forces were making a mess o f things. Shortly, I
found m y way to other nature writers who were inclined to
fold personal stories into a larger one: Terry Tempest W il
liams, Gretel Ehrlich, Charles Bowden, and others.
These writers often included themselves as part o f
the problem, and they lamented not so much the miscon
duct o f "t h e m " as they lamented the selfishness that marks

us all— no matter what our politics might be. This selfish
ness and arrogance is so deeply embedded in human nature
that one might never be entirely free o f it. It means that
none o f us are innocent in the despoiling o f our planet.
Being rather misanthropic myself, I tended to agree
wholeheartedly with that. A n d, the work o f these writers
was often beautifully crafted (which is not always true o f
nature writing) and emotionally moving. Their writing
could be painful and self-lacerating in a way earlier nature
writing rarely is. It wasn't always easy to read, but neither is

This style o f w riting— putting the personal so
nakedly and vulnerably into the ecological—
seemed new and full o f possibility. For weeks,
m onths, 1 felt as if I had been lifted off the
ground, and I know I was not alone.
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the story o f how our planet came to be in the shape it's in.
There was no mistaking their passion for the places, trees,
animals, and streams they wrote about. This sort o f writing
was also inevitably political, and often radically so, even if
those politics were sometimes rather implicit.
This style o f writing— putting the personal so nakedly
and vulnerably into the ecological— seemed new and full of
possibility. The writers were m oving and convincing, and
gave us new ways to look at the world, new ways to imag
ine ourselves and our place in the natural world. For weeks,
months, I felt as if I had been lifted off the ground, and I
know I was not alone. A ro u n d E V ST , m y Camas colleauges
jenny and Christian, and m any others too, took Bill's as
well as D o n S n o w 's writing workshops. W e wrote searing
essays joining personal history with the ecological.
Kittredge had a high regard for E V S T students and
always welcomed us into his already overcrowded work
shops. I once heard him say, in comparing EV ST ers to the
graduate students he worked with in the M F A program,
that we were "writing about something that matters," and I
think he meant that he wanted to work with us because we
were trying to put our w riting in the service o f something
larger than our reputations o r our careers. His encourage
ment was invaluable: Bill gave us permission to do what
meant the most to us. He told us that our own individual
stories mattered, that they deserved close attention, care,
and craft in the telling, and that they had the power to move
people, to make a difference. Bill helped us (or at least me)
leam how to join the personal with the political, and helped
us find a place where the aims o f art and activism might
begin to coexist.
trace m y own interest in environmentalism back to m y
childhood in the late 19 6 0 s and early 19 7 0 s, back to
hearing artists like Neil Young and john Denver and Marvin

I
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Gaye and Jackson Browne and Joni Mitchell on the radio.
The area where I grew up, the Appalachian foothills of
southern Ohio, changed a great deal during m y youth.
Chemical and heavy metal plants, taking advantage o f the
easy transportation afforded by the O h io River, had moved
into the region in the late '5 0 s. A decade later, the river
was so polluted that nobody fished in it. The plants burned
local, high-sulfur coal, and at night the skies took on an
eerie orange cast from all the airborne pollutants. By the
m id-1970s, in the town o f Wheeling, West V ir g in ia some thirty miles from my home— the E P A reported what
remain to this day the highest levels of acidic rainfall ever
recorded. I knew that I didn't like what was going on, but
I had no means of naming my
feelings. The words and m u
sic of these artists articulated
convictions and principles I
agreed with— convictions and
principles I would have been
hard-pressed to name or dis
cover in that predominantly
working-class area, where
nobody celebrated the new
"E a r t h D a y " and w here
uttering the words " E P A " or
"Clean A ir A c t " would get
your mouth washed out with
soap.
Since that time, I'v e
lost track of how often my
activism has been inspired by
a book, a song or a poem.
But I'd never known how com
mon that path was until I was
in Missoula, and our first issue
of Camas had been published.
Around EVST, we were hear
ing whispers and rumors that
our little venture was being
questioned. So I did some
informal polling. I asked
several people around the pro
gram -including activists and hard-core scientists— to trace
for me the awakening of their commitment to environmen
talism. Some of them, as you might expea, were called into
the fold by getting involved with an issue close to home or
by a relationship they felt with a particular place or animal.
The great majority, though, had come to environ
mentalism via the arts. They told me that they had been
so influenced by a book or an essay or a photograph or
song or album, or some combination of these, that they'd
ultimately decided to devote their lives to the environment.
I couldn't begin to argue that Camas was as influential as
R.E.M. or Joni Mitchell or Annie Dillard or Barry Lopez;
but now, I had plenty to counter the suggestion that A rt
Does Nothing.
A s it turned out, we never did need to bring out the

results o f my poll, and we never had to defend Camas.
Overall, the E V S T Program gave us a warm and very
appreciative response. By most any measure, we were suc
cessful for a new magazine. O f our first issue, Kittredge
said, "T h is is exactly the magazine the world needs right
now ," which of course delighted us. With the publication
o f every issue of Camas, we held an open-mic gathering at
the late, lamented Freddy's Feed and Read bookstore. W e
called it "W riting W ild," a night o f literature and music
devoted to the environment. A t each of those readings,
the audience overflowed into the upstairs of Freddy's. M any
o f those who came to these gatherings were more inter
ested in activism and hard science than in literature, so we
felt at least a little justified.
W e had high hopes for
Camas, and some of them may
have seemed at least some
what activist. We decided to
publish only unknown writers,
no big names, to give the work
we were reading in workshops
the audience it deserved. In
publishing, where brand names
are as important as they are in
any other American industry,
this was a fairly radical posi
tion, and certainly not a wise
one, financially speaking. A s
it is now, western Montana was
tom with debate over environ
mental issues, and we wanted
to help establish some sort of
dialogue in the region. So we
published personal w ork,
which discussed local places
and concerns. W e also made
the magazine available outside
of Missoula, in convenience
stores and grocery marts and
village diners where different
folks might see it. O u r most
controversial decision was to
make Camas free, so that our message might have a chance
to reach beyond the usual choir, who, we reckoned, would
pay for Camas anyhow.
Mostly, we thought that this sort of publication— one
rooted in stories and images and love— might attract to
environmentalism those who were put off by rhetoric and
politics. W e were all students of Kittredge, which meant
we were partial to stories— stories about places and land
scapes and animals and old loves. Stories that would yearn
and search, stories to help us avoid the tiresome elitist
righteousness seen in so much environmental writing. W e
thought those stories would help us redefine the place of
humans in the order of things, help us humble ourselves so
that we might begin to figure out a right relationship.
Often these stories had as one of their plot lines a

Mostly, we thought
that this sort o f
publication— one
rooted in stories
and images and
love— might
attract to
environmentalism
those who were
put off by rhetoric
and politics.
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great, if unspoken, love for the creation, or at least for a
particular place. Through the writer's eyes you saw that
place in all weathers; you saw the people and other animals
it shaped; you wanted it to be saved. Gretel Ehrlich gives
this advice to her writing classes: be carnal, be passionate,
and be precise. Nearly always, naming what we love is a
political act, and that is what these stories— these scenes—
do; they name our loves. They show our loves, and in
great, vivid detail. By doing so, they make us want to save
what we love, or help save what someone else loves. W hat
could be more political?
e all know that the 19 9 0 s turned out to be noth
ing like the '6 0 s . In their heedless indulgence,
they were m ore like the Roaring '2 0 s . The decade's
long stock market boom (continuing now into the new
millennium), and the giddy optim ism it has launched,
makes naysaying no-growth types like myself and some
other environmentalists sound an awful lot like Chicken
Little. A n d o u r 1 9 9 2 optimism that the environm ent
would be a priority for the Clinton-G ore administration
has turned out to be utterly unfounded.
In those eight years, Cam as has changed som e too.
There is a price stamp on the cover now, and the magazine
long ago opened up its pages to environmental report
ing. E V S T has created an informal track for the nurture
and education o f those w ho w ould be environmental
writers, and there is even a little stipend available for
Camas editors, which was unheard o f in m y days with
the journal.
I have no dispute with any o f these changes;
subsequent staffers thought the magazine and its audi
ence would be better served by them, and Cam as has
lasted. Back then, we wanted Cam as to so conjoin art
and activism as to make that old argum ent about their
long-rum ored incompatibility entirely moot. I see now
that this was an enorm ously ambitious aim, perhaps too
subtle, and certainly unrealistic.
But I am forever grateful that we were fortunate
enough to have found a place, there in Rankin Hall, home
of E V S T , where we could dream such big dreams and try
to put them into print, and a circle o f friends, fellow

W

Jeffery Smith's first book, Where the Roots Reach fo r Water: A
Personal & Natural History of Melancholia, received the 2000
PEN /M artha Albrand "A rt of the Memoir" Award, and
was also included on Frederic and Mary Ann Brussat's list
of the "Fifty Best Spiritual Books of 1999." His essay,
"Plainchant for the Panther," appears in the anthology
Shadow Cat: Encountering the American Mountain Lion, and
another, "Shapeshifting," appears in the anthology Head/
Waters. His work has also appeared in High Country News,
The Oxford American, The Ohio Review, Gramophone, and on
the New York Philharmonic's website. He is now writing
two books: Albums, a nonfiction narrative about the 1970s,
and It Rises from the Land, a narrative and natural history of
traditional Appalachian music.
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students, and faculty who were endlessly supportive. It
was awkward at times, trying to fit activism and science
and art all together, but som ehow it worked. I'm grati
fied to know that it has gone on working, that Cam as
has survived all these years and that the program now
welcomes an ever-increasing number o f writers and other
humanist-types. A n d I'm sure that in time there will be
a substantial shelf o f influential books published by E V S T
students, dropouts, and grads.
So even with the boom ing stock market, I still think
there's cause for hope. For ail those other changes,
Camas continues to publish poems and photos and per
sonal narratives— images and stories very m uch like the
ones we ran in those first issues. A fte r all, we are still
bound to imagination, artists and activists alike. W e are
still bound to imagination, that holy o f holies; and we
are bound by stories, the stories we tell about the places
we love, the stories we need to help us organize the
past, understand the present, and orient ourselves into
the future. A s long as we have stories to tell we can re
imagine and reinvent ourselves, and as long as we can
do that there's som e chance yet that we might save the
places we love.
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Feature

The Evolution o f Revolution:
A Brief H istory o f Environm ental A ctivism in the N orthern Rockies

Photo courtesy The Ecology Center

by Mary Anne Peine

O

n July 12, 1994, I found myself standing in the
same Tennessee courtroom where, 6 9 years earlier, a
judge declared the teaching of evolution in public schools
illegal in the infamous "Scopes Monkey Trial." I was chained
at the ankle to a woman much shorter than I and we had a
hard time synchronizing our footsteps as we made our way
to the long bench in front of the judge. Tw o by two, remi
niscent of some bizarre cross between N o a h 's ark and a
three-legged race, we 58 activists eased into our seats
and heard the charges against us— criminal trespassing, a
misdemeanor.
The day before, we had blockaded the entrance to
Watts Bar, the last nuclear power plant under construction
in the United States. The Tennessee Valley Authority (T V A )
had been attempting to put Watts Bar on line for over 2 2
years, at the staggering price of over seven billion dollars.
The delays had been caused by a steady stream of major
safety problems and, by the time of our protest, Watts Bar
was the target of more whistleblower complaints than any
other nuclear plant in the nation. Construction at the plant
was finally nearing completion, and the T V A had sched
uled the first nuclear fuel to be loaded later that fall.
Enter Earth First!. During the week prior to the pro
test, radical environmental activists from across the nation
had converged in Tennessee's Cherokee National Forest for
Earth First!'s annual Round River Rendezvous. The Ren
dezvous is traditionally followed by a protest involving civil
disobedience, and we had chosen Watts Bar as our target.
A t 4 :3 0 a.m. on the morning of the action, we unloaded
materials from a pick-up truck, and in just 15 minutes we
created a human barricade that blocked the only access
road into the power plant. For several hours, activists,
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police, and T V A law enforcement
officers milled about in a state of
nervous anticipation, accompanied
by a constant stream of chanting.
Then the word came down to begin
a rre stin g activists, and chaos
erupted. Police told the protesters
to stand on the opposite side of the
road or risk arrest. The activists
com plied, but the police then
proceeded to charge into the crowd
and grab as many people as they
could, as if they were trying to catch
their limit of environmentalists. It
was during this free-for-all that I was
snatched up and hauled away.
The nine individuals making
up the actual blockade were among
the last to be arrested, and we all
spent a night in jail. The next day
we were arraigned, the judge set a court date, and within
4 8 hours of our arrest, most of us had made bail and gone
home.
Looking back on the experience six years later, I realize
we were a ragged, disheveled-looking crowd, a complete
anomaly to the east Tennessee news media and the local
sheriff. Yet, at the time, I felt as if I was walking on some
higher plane, part of a noble group of activists willing to
sacrifice personal freedom for the greater good. But while
I was exhilarated, I was also terrified: a 20-year-old small
town girl from Sevierville, Tennessee, the valedictorian, the
kid with the full ride to college, the nice one, was never
supposed to end up in jail with a bunch of smelly hippies.
M y hometown paper duly noted this, describing me as
"quiet, willowy" and "speaking in well-modulated tones,"
not at all one of the "wide-eyed, frothing creatures, given
to outlandish modes of speech and dress" traditionally
associated with radical environmentalists.
M any people— friends, relatives, professors— were sup
portive of my activism and proud of my convictions. After
all, the protest had made a difference. Prior to our action,
few residents o f our region were aware of the mere exist
ence of Watts Bar, not to mention its troubled history and
the threat it posed to public health and safety. The action
made front-page headlines across the state for several days
and finally brought Watts Bar into the public eye. A s I told
my hometown paper, "W h e n everyone is glued to the T V
set watching the O.J. Simpson trial, it takes more than a
few newsletters and slide shows to get their attention."
But although we had raised the issue, the general public
was largely opposed to our tactics. There was a dark side
to all of the publicity we had generated, and I could see it
in the eyes of some old friends who now approached me
guardedly. "W h y couldn't you just work within the system?"
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they demanded. "W hat were you trying to prove?"
These are the sorts of questions that nip at the heels
of most activists. Taking on the humble task of transforming
society requires you to think creatively and strategically, to
work within the system when possible and outside it when
necessary, and to constantly ask yourself whether or not
what you are doing is making a real difference. Since those
days in the Rhea County jail, 1 have come to see activism as
complex and multi-dimensional— a spectrum with recycling
at one end and prison at the other— and I am still trying to
figure out where on that spectrum I belong.

Montana gradually increased during the '7 0 s, but most
organizations were small, insular, and closely paralleled the
government agencies. In the late 1980s, when the activ
ists who are leaders today first arrived in the Missoula area,
they found many of the doors in the non-profit world closed
to them. By then, most of the established organizations in
the region suffered from an institutional paralysis Roy calls
"founders syndrome," which is common throughout the
non-profit world. Leading activists become entrenched and
wedded to the same strategies they have been using for
years, and they don't know how to incorporate the enthu
siasm and idealism of newcomers. A n d so, as one might
Rocky M ountain Roots
expect in such a situation, these young activists took mat
ters into their own hands.
came to Missoula, Montana in 1 9 9 8 and, somewhat
]ake Kreilick was one of those fresh faces. He came
unwittingly, stepped into one of the most important to E V S T without much of an activist background, compelled
centers of environmental activism in the nation: the Envi mainly by a strong desire to get out of the Midwestern
ronmental Studies (E V S T ) Program at the University of suburbs and head west. Kreilick is not only a rugby player
Montana. For the past three decades, the interdisciplinary and river-runner, but also one of the most well-known and
program has been committed to providing graduate students well-traveled grassroots organizers in the nation. Kreilick
with the skills, resources, and training necessary for careers says that when he stepped into activist circles in the region
in the world-changing business. While many E V S T graduates during the late 1980s, the influence of Montana Earth
are now working as paid (albeit poorly) activists, others
First! was evident in the radical, aggressive nature o f
have become agency bureaucrats, filmmakers, scientists, environmental activism. M an y of the older activists (who
authors, educators, and state gubernatorial candidates.
were of the "gun-toting, beer-swilling redneck" variety,
according to one activist) were phasing out, and in 1 9 8 7
The presence of the E V S T Program, in combination
the newcomers took the reins and transformed Montana
with some of the most pristine public lands left in the nation,
Earth First! into Wild Rockies Earth First!. This new
has turned Missoula into a hub of environmental activism.
incarnation of Earth First! adhered to ecological rather than
I have spent the last year and a half here, both as an E V S T
student and, more recently, working as
the executive director of The Ecology
Center, a local environmental organiza Taking on the humble task of transforming society
tion. But it was not until this spring,
when I talked at length with several of requires you to think creatively and strategically, to
the leading activists in the northern work within the system when possible and outside it
Rockies, that I began to understand the
when necessary, and to constantly ask yourself whether
influence activism in this region has had
on the environmental movement as a or not what you are doing is making a real difference.
whole. A ll of the people I spoke with
were part of a wave of environmental
political boundaries (hence the name change), and charged
activism that swept over the region during the late 19 8 0 s
and early 199 0s. Their story is one worth telling because ahead at full throttle into a number o f Northern Rockiesit offers lessons for activists everywhere. There are a few based campaigns.
Their efforts were largely consumed by repeated
dramatic moments— FBI raids, grand juries, lock downs—
but the real gems are the lessons that have been learned attempts to pass a Montana state wilderness bill in the late
'8 0 s and early '9 0 s. The Wilderness A c t of 1 9 6 4 had
about influencing society and protecting our environment.
designated a number of specific areas as wilderness, several
According to Tom Roy, the current director of EVST,
of which were in Montana. Since 1964, most additional
the environmental movement was much more subdued
when he arrived in Montana in 1 9 6 9 than it has been in wilderness had been designated by Congress on a state-by
recent years. Tom is an energetic, practical reformer whose state basis. O n ly two states, Montana and Idaho, have
ribald sense of humor belies his serious, lifelong commitment failed to this day to pass state-wide wilderness bills. It was
to social issues. He put the current state of the movement mainly on this issue where the clashes between the
into perspective by reminding me that when he first came established conservation groups and the younger EVST-based
to the region, most of the environmental laws that we take activists took place. There are about six million acres of
potential wilderness in Montana, and the bills that were
for granted today (such as the Endangered Species A c t and
the National Environmental Policy Act) had yet to be writ being pushed in Congress would have protected between
ten. A n d there was only one paid environmentalist in the one and two million of these acres. While this may have
suited some of the more traditional organizations, it wasn't
state, a staffer for the Montana Wildlife Federation.
The num ber o f environmental organizations in enough for Wild Rockies Earth First! M uch of the energy
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during the late 19 8 0 s went into what Kreilick called "killing
bad wilderness bills/' which often put these younger activ
ists in direct conflict with other conservationists in the state.
Direct Action
dditional tension was created by a heavy emphasis on
direct action and in-your-face approaches to the issues,
which generated a tremendous amount of attention. M ost
of the activists I now know as clean cut then sported long,
scraggly hair and wild beards, reminiscent of the "wideeyed, frothing creatures" mentioned by the reporter from
my hometown newspaper. Some of their actions were
lighthearted and almost whimsical. E V S T graduate Dan
Funsch says that every year E V S T students celebrated Earth
Day by walking barefoot up to the " M " on a hillside
overlooking campus and reading the Ten Commandments
of Ecology, which were written by E V S T founder Clancy
Gordon. But these activists were also experimenting with

A

Photo by Dave Morris

serious civil disobedience strategies. They pioneered the
direct action technique known as the "tree sit," in which
activists occupy flimsy treetop platforms in areas threatened
by logging. A n d the Earth First! Journal was published in
Missoula from 1 9 9 0 until 1993, further highlighting the
area as a hub of aggressive environmental action.
This focus on direct action led to an increasing amount
of friction on campus, which came to a head in 1989.
Tensions between E V S T and the School o f Forestry
constantly flared. Every year the forestry school would put
on a "Boondocker's D a y " that would feature such Paul
Bunyan-type contests as ax throwing. Bill Haskins, who
entered E V S T the year after Funsch and Kreilick, told me
about E V S T 's response. In 19 89 , E V S T students threw
their own parody of this contest on the University of
Montana campus, including such events as letter writing,
banner hanging, and tree spiking. According to Haskins,
this was a few days before the legislature was going to vote
on appropriating money for the university. "T he FBI showed
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up and they were running around with their video cameras,
forestry students were screaming at us, and the whole thing
turned into a three ring circus."
Tracy Stone-Manning describes these tense years (and
the presence of the FBI) from the perspective of one who
found herself in the eye of the storm. She is now the
executive director of the Clark Fork Coalition, an organiza
tion that focuses on water quality throughout the basin of
the Clark Fork, the largest river in the northern Rockies. In
1987, Stone-Manning was working as in intern for the
National Wildlife Federation in Washington, D.C., and be
came friends with fellow intern and E V S T student ]ake
Kreilick. He convinced her to take a closer look at E V S T
and, a year later, she traveled to Missoula. ]ust before she
left for Montana she got a call from Kreilick, who told her
there was "something she needed to know."
She interrupted, ")ake, are you going to be in jail
when I get there?"
"It 's a possibility," he answered. " I just wanted you
to know I might not be able to pick
you up at the airport."
Sure enough, when she arrived
in Missoula two strange faces were there
to greet her and ]ake was, in fact, in
jail, having been arrested as part of a
tree sit. Stone-Manning went ahead
with her visit anyway, and was struck
by the "In cre d ib le energy in the
departm ent." E V S T students had
arranged a lecture by Earth First!
founder Dave Foreman, and the depart
ment was buzzing with activity. But
what impressed her most was the
department's, reaction to Kreilick's
arrest— the director, Tom Roy, paid
Kreilick's bail. That clear commitment
to activism and to the students clinched
it for Stone-Manning. She didn't apply
anywhere else.
After her arrival in Missoula, she
became involved in a number of issues in the northern
Rockies, utilizing her public relations background as a spokes
person for Earth First!. A n d then one day in 1 9 8 9 every
thing changed. In a letter postmarked Missoula, the
papers reported, an anonymous activist informed authori
ties that the trees in an Idaho timber sale had been spiked.
Tracy Stone-Manning had mailed that letter.
Tree spiking is a highly controversial, direct action
tactic that involves hammering numerous heavy nails into
trees that are slated to be cut. It often stops timber sales
because, once trees have been filled with nails, cutting them
endangers both loggers and sawmill operators. StoneM anning told me that the actual tree spiker (ironically
named Spiker) was a loner, not well known within the ac
tivist community— part of what she described as the "fringe,
angry" component of the movement that ultimately turned
many people away. While working with Earth First! as a
spokesperson, she had become distantly acquainted with
Spiker.
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This acquaintance transformed Stone-Manning's life
on the day Spiker handed her a letter, asking her to mail it
for him. A s she began reading, the consequences of its
contents slowly dawned on her. It informed the Forest
Service that the Idaho trees had been spiked and therefore
should not be logged. She was petrified. Paralyzed by
indecision, she carried the letter with her for a day or two,
considering her options. She could throw it away, but then
no one would know the sale was spiked and a logger might
be injured when cutting began. She could mail the original
letter and hope the FBI wouldn't find her fingerprints, which
were all over it. O r she could retype the letter, being care
ful to keep it free of fingerprints, and mail the clean copy.
Confused, upset, and feeling horribly compromised, she
decided to retype and mail a fingerprint-free version of the
letter, although in retrospect, she told me, "m ailing it from
Missoula might not have been the best idea."
But it was too late— the FBI now had its sights set on
Missoula as the hub of Northwest
eco-terrorism. Dan Funsch, who
lived in a house with many of the
high profile Earth Firstlers at the
time, said it was not uncommon to
see an FBI van parked across the
street. A n d not only did they watch
the house, they raided it, confiscated
resident's possessions, and tapped
the phone. Finally, the Forest Ser
vice called six people to appear be
fore a grand jury: Five E V S T stu
dents, including Stone-Manning,
Tim Bechtold, Bill Haskins, and jake
Kreilick, and then-EVST director
Ron Erickson.
The FBI was convinced that
not only had the tree spiking been
perpetrated by one of the highprofile E V S T activists, but that the
department was protecting the
perpetrator. According to StoneManning, once the agency hatched
this E V S T conspiracy theory, it was
determined to prove it was right.
It wasn't until many months later that the tree spiker was
finally linked to the crime. He had been arrested on do
mestic violence charges, and his terrified former partner
told the police about the tree spiking incident in an at
tempt to keep him in jail. Stone-Manning was called in
again for another round of hearings, and this time she told
authorities everything she knew.
Stone-Manning told me that she was astounded by
the support the activists received from the Missoula com
munity throughout this entire saga, support that she feels
was galvanized when Ron Erickson, a respected professor
and community leader, was called before the grand jury.
She felt extraordinarily lucky to be living in such a progres
sive place, a sentiment echoed by many of the others with
whom I spoke. But the whole episode turned her away
from direct action, and toward the non-profit sector.

N e w Tactics
I ’ racy Stone-Manning was not the only Missoula activist
A to change her tune. A s Tim Bechtold offers, "jail—
once you've been there, you've been there, and there's
not a lot you can do there." Bechtold is a founder of The
Ecology Center, a Missoula-based organization that offers
technical resources to the conservation community and
works to increase citizen participation in public land man
agement. The founding of The Ecology Center in 1 9 8 8
was part of an increasing professionalism that was taking
place among the E V S T activists, a transition that included a
gradual shift away from direct action. The late '8 0 s and
early '9 0 s saw the formation of a number of grassroots
environmental organizations that blended an aggressive
approach to the issues with an increasing sophistication.
Besides the Ecology Center, these new groups included A l
liance for the Wild Rockies (a grassroots organization that
takes a bioregional approach to pro
tecting the northern Rockies) and
N ative Forest N e tw o rk (w hich
focuses on preserving native forest
ecosystems around the world).
According to Bechtold, much
o f the movement's increasing effec
tiveness was directly related to an
improved understanding of environ
mental laws. When he first began
working on environmental issues in
the region, activists were so unfamil
iar with the processes that govern
resource extraction on the national
forests that "b y the time we figured
out the trees were down it was all
over, and we didn't know what hit
us." Activists began to study and
understand these processes and
soon, by merely insisting that the
Forest Service comply with existing
environmental laws, they were stop
ping timber sales. A n d they weren't
through yet.
They had a vision for the region, one that they ar
ticulated in the form of the Northern Rockies Ecosystem
Protection A c t (N R E P A ). Activists used Geographic
Information Systems (G1S), a computer mapping technol
ogy that had been brought to the Ecology Center by Bill
Haskins, to create a conservation-biology based proposal
for protection of all the potential wilderness in the north
ern Rockies. With M ike Bader, a former student in the
University o f M ontana's Wilderness and Civilization pro
gram, at the helm, the newly-formed Alliance for the Wild
Rockies took N R E P A to the House of Representatives, where
it has been reintroduced in every session since 19 92 .
The increasing professionalism of the movement was
reflected not only in the work of organizations, but in the
paths o f individual activists. For example, Jennifer
Ferenstein, an E V S T graduate, quickly climbed through the
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interview by Kyle McClure
owie Wolke has spent the past twentyfive years as a wildlands conservationist.
In 1980, he, along with Dave Foreman and
Mike Roselle, founded Earth First!, a radical
environmental group well known for its
dramatic and extreme methods o f defending
the ecological integrity of the earth.
Wolke has written two books, Wilder
ness on the Rocks ( 1 9 9 1 ) , and The Big
Outside (1 9 9 2 ), which he co-wrote with
Dave Foreman.
In 1990, Wolke quit Earth First! after
b ecom in g dissatisfied with the g ro u p 's
changing focus. "People wanted to talk about
tree-spiking and bombing, not ecosystems,"
he said in the M arch/A pril 2 0 0 0 issue of
Sierra magazine. He and his family moved
near Darby, Montana. There, he and his wife,
Marilyn Olsen, run a wilderness guiding busi
ness, Big Wild Adventures, and a nonprofit
advocacy organization, Big W ild Advocates.
Wolke is presently working on building pub
lic support for the U.S. Forest Service's
Roadless Area Initiative, which has the po
tential to protect up to 50 million acres of
Forest Service land as roadless.

H
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K M : What does
the w ord " activism "
mean to you ?

H W : It's a very
general term. It simply
refers to so m e b o d y
w h o 's active in the
socio-political process
... either trying to make
the world a better place
o r a w o rse place,
depending on where
you're coming from. I
don't refer to myself as
an activist, simply be
cause it's so general. If
I d o use the term
"activist" I have to pref
ace it with the kind of
activist I am .
My
favorite way of describing myself is plagiarized right out of
Ed Abbey. Ed referred to himself as a "wild preservative."
I have never been able to come up with something more
original or better than that.
But, on a slightly more serious note, I primarily refer
to myself as a wildlands conservationist. A n d I use that
term rather than the more common word "environmental
ist" because it narrows things down a little bit more.
Environmentalists are concerned with everything from toxic
wastes in urban landfills to setting aside wilderness,
everything from air pollution, ozone depletion, green house
warming to endangered species, and pesticides, herbicides,
and genetically altered foods. A ll those are within the
realm o f environmentalism, all great causes, all important
things that need to be addressed. And, o f course, I'm
leaving out probably the most important of them all, which
is global overpopulation. But m y area o f emphasis has
been on public wildlands, wildlands in general, wildlife habi
tat, native biological diversity, and above all, trying to pro
te a areas as wilderness, trying to protect our remaining
dwindling domain of roadless wild lands.
KM : Who are the activists that have influenced you
and your w ork?
HW : People I have pined tremendous inspiration from,
that's a long list. But I've got to start with, in a sense, the
big three. John Muir, Bob Marshall, and A ld o Leopold—
John, Bob, and Aldo. There are a lot of other people too.
The conservation/environmental movement has been lucky
to have some extremely inspiring, visionary people: Ed Abbey,
who I was also lucky enough to be friends with for the last
ten years o f his life. His writing inspired me many years
before I ever met him. I think he, at least in more modem
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times, has probably inspired more people to care about and
get involved with the fight for wilderness than anybody I can
think of. Marjorie Stoneham Douglas, carrying on that fight
for the Everglades, has been a big influence on me and to a
lot of people, particularly in her commitment and the amount
of fight she had left in her at a very ripe old age. Rachel
Carson, of course, changed the face of the environmental
movement as a whole in the United States. Bringing it a bit
more down to this region, to western Montana, I get a lot of
inspiration from people like Stuart Brandborg who have a
long history as fighters for wildlands. There are probably
more.
KM : H ow have you seen the environmental m ove
ment, specifically activism, change over the past thirty years?
HW : W hen I first got involved with the conservation
movement, after I got out of college, and I was living in
Wyoming, most of the power in the movement was central
ized in a handful o f Washington D.C.- and San Franciscobased organizations: the Sierra Club, the Wilderness Society,
Audubon Society, National Wildlife Federation, and Friends
of the Earth. What I have seen change is that the propor
tions of power and the effects o f those organizations has
dropped off to some extent, and grassroots groups have
risen. Ten, fifteen, and twenty years ago, there weren't
groups like the Alliance for the Wild Rockies, the Center for
Biological Diversity, on and on and on down the list. A n d I
think that's been a really big change in the conservation
movement
Interestingly enough, when Dave Foreman, M ike
Roselle, and I founded Earth First! in 1 9 8 0 , one o f our
goals was to change the face of the conservation movem ent
But we really didn't foresee the number o f new groups that
resulted. W hat we hoped to do was to expand
the political spectrum and expand the spectrum
of what was discussed by advocating wilderness
for all roadless areas and wilderness recovery
areas. These things were considered radical in
1 9 8 0 , but they are not considered radical
anymore. By expanding the spectrum o f the
debate, we wanted to create a political situation
that allowed the Sierra Club and the Wilderness
Society to take much stronger positions, to be
come much stronger advocates for wilderness,
wildlands, and native biological diversity. A n d i think that
has gradually happened. But I think what we didn't fore
see was that partly as a result o f the early Earth First!, there
was a strong reaction to the extremist anti-environmental
policies o f the Reagan years. A lot o f new groups formed
that got way ahead o f the Washington D.C.- and San Fran
cisco-based establishments in the level o f advocacy, in their
commitments to grassroots development and organization,
their sophistication, and in the utilization o f much better
arguments and techniques for creating a strong prowilderness organization.
The other thing that's important to realize is that

perceptions evolve. If there is one thing we've learned from
the last twenty or thirty years, it's that it's up to conserva
tionists to determine where public perceptions are going
and how much they are going to evolve. I touched on a
couple of primary examples. When we formed Earth First!,
the central focus was a platform that we put together. The
three elements of that platform were that, first, conserva
tionists should advocate legal wilderness designation for
every single public land roadless area that qualifies. Sec
ond, we put together a map and a list of every major
native eco-region in the United States. Actually the map
was already put together. It was the Bailey Kuchler Map,
"Eco-regions o f the United States," which the Forest
Service distributed with its Roadless Area Review and Evalu
ation (R A R E ) II final Environmental Impact Statement
(E IS ) in 1 9 7 9 . It basically m apped out the major
ecosystems o f the U.S. A n d we put together a list of
multi-million-acre ecological preserves which require
wildland recovery programs putting people to work tearing
out roads, restoring native vegetation, and reintroducing
native wildlife. The third aspect o f that original platform
was removal o f dams that were particularly destructive,
starting obviously with Glen Canyon. O f course, we were
labeled crazy radicals, with no credibility.
T he public perception and the news m e d ia 's
perception was that we were "o u t there" and the Sierra
Club and Wilderness Society were at least mainstream
enough to be a part o f the club. Funny how perceptions
change. It's twenty years later and now the federal govern
ment is holding public hearings on the removal o f dams on
the Snake River. There is a national organization based in
Utah called the Glen Canyon Institute. Its primary mission
is to foster the removal o f Glen Canyon Dam. N o t through
George Hayduke on a houseboat, but through the legal

If there is one thing w e've learned
from the last twenty o r thirty years,
it's that it's up to conservationists to
determine where public perceptions
are going to evolve.
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means o f the government finally admitting that this is a
turkey that never should have been built, and let's breach
it. In virtually every conservation group that I work with
nowadays, it's a given that if it's roadless, then it should be
protected. These aren't radical ideas anymore. These are
now part o f the mainstream.
A n d the only reason they are part of the mainstream
is because some people took it upon themselves to expand
the spectrum o f the debate and to create the idea, to plant
the idea in people's heads. A n d if it's a good idea and you
keep repeating it, it'll take hold. That's how ideas evolve.
There's always been a history in the conservation movement
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of people who define politics as the art o f accomplishing
the possible. In fact, a lot of Washington, D.C. lobbyists
who spend their entire lives within the Beltway would ar
gue that politics is the art of the possible. I would argue
that politics is the art o f changing what's possible. A n d I
think we have a long history in this country o f that being
the case.
KM : What would the ideal environmental m ove
ment be composed of?

that's the real key.
If a group of people get together to discuss a problem,
work out possible solutions, and feel like they have some
ownership in what's going on, they're going to be a lot more
dedicated and a lot more effective than a just group of people
watching a talking head pontificate. That's another thing
I've learned over the years. You can't change people's minds
or alter their perspective simply by trying to pound some
thing into their heads. O n one level, you can. If you are
talking about media w ork and letting people know
redundantly, over and over again why roadless areas are
valuable, yes you have to do that But in order to get people
get really active and working you have to develop your mes
sage and put out your proposals in a way that makes people
feel that they have some ownership in
the process and some ownership in
o f people
how it gets done. A n d I think we are
moving in that direction.

HW : Well, it would be composed of 9 0 percent of
the population. The average citizen would make a political
effort to protect the environment a small and regular part of
their lives, like taking out the garbage.
It wouldn't be a movement consisting
of a small portion of the population, it
If a group
would be institutionalized and carried
get together to
out by the vast majority of the people
in the country.
discuss a problem,
KM : D o you see that starting to
happen?

work out possible
solutions, and feel
like they have some
ownership in what's
going on, they're
going to be a lot
more dedicated and
a lot more effective
than a just group o f
people watching a
talking head
pontificate.

HW : It's got a long way to go,
obviously. But more people today are
aware that there is an environmental
crisis than were aware of it ten years
ago. It's kind of the age-old problem.
The worse the crisis becomes, the more
obvious it becomes, and the more
people become aware of it Finally,
enough people become aware of it that
something is done about it, but by then
it may be too late. That's the quandary
we are in and it's what we have to avoid.
That's why it's so important to elevate
the status of environmental issues.
I hate to drag it dow n into
anything as mundane and ordinary and
predictable as presidential politics, but
for the first time in my life, the environment is being thrown
out there as an issue in a presidential campaign. For the first
time in my life, a presidential candidate has recognized wil
derness and roadless areas as an issue. I hope we can build
on that and use that as a springboard for continuing to edu
cate the public and continuing to bring more people into the
fracas. That's really the bottom line. The whole conserva
tion war, the whole conservation issue, the whole environ
mental issue. We are not going to win them behind closed
doors in smoke-filled rooms in Washington, D.C. W e're not
going to win them in the courts. We win battles that way.
But those victories are only temporary unless you have the
people behind you. Developing grassroots understanding,
educating the public, educating them in a way that gives
people some ownership to the ideas that they develop, rather
than a talking head just being up there preaching to them,
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KM : You use words like " war, "
"fracas," "battle." D o you see a role
for compromise at all in the future of
the environmental movement?

HW : I think that we need to
achieve a balance between wilderness
preservation and the industrial world.
Let's look at the United States for
example, let's have a balance. Let's
have fifty percent of the United Sates
as big wilderness reserves and fifty
percent for various aspects of civiliza
tion. Well, how do we get there? Right
now, two and a half percent of the
U n ite d States is p ro te cte d as
designated wilderness. M aybe a total
o f nine percent of the land area is still
in a roadless, undeveloped condition.
Yes, I am for balance and compromise,
but i think we passed that point of
balance and compromise 50, 7 0 , 9 0
years ago. Perhaps even longer ago than that. 1 don't
think that there is any more room at this point in time for
compromising away our wildlands.
You can continually cut a piece of pie into smaller
pieces. But after you cut it in half a few times, there is not
much o f a pie left. H ow many more times do you
compromise and cut the pie in half? If you want to talk
about that strictly from the point of view of conservation
biology, conservation biologists will tell you that we've
already chomped down so much of the pie that what's left
is not even enough to maintain the basic processes that
create terrestrial evolution in large vertebrates. I'm
paraphrasing Dr. Michael Soule on that Conservation
biologists will tell you that we've already chomped down
too much of the pie to maintain viable populations o f large
carnivores in most every terrestrial habitat left on earth,
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with just a few exceptions. I am not willing to compromise
away another square inch.
KM : What needs to happen in order for the envi
ronmental movement to become more effective?
HW : The movement needs to do a better job at reach
ing out and convincing the average thinking citizen. There
are a lot of people out there who d o n't think much about
anything except what's on T V tonight. But we need to do a
better job connecting with thinking citizens in order to upgrade
where the environment sits in their list o f priorities. Survey
after survey shows that the American public does believe in
environmental protection and is willing to forego some eco
nomic opportunity, if necessary, to achieve ft. But that doesn't
mean that the environment is at the top o f their priority list.
W e have to elevate it. Another thing we have to do is a
better job o f educating people in the news media, because
the news media does shape public opinion. Taxes, abortion,
all of the things that get the most
media play are much more in the
forefront of the public's mind. I
think a lot o f that has to do with
what they pick up and read in
the newspaper every day. What
they see on the six o'clock news
every evening really does shape
what they think is important
The other thing the envi
ronmental movement has ne
glected is the population ques
tion. I think that you can make
a very strong argument, particu
larly in the United States, that
in the next few decades, we can
start m oving toward that 5 0
percent wilderness habitat goal
I was talking about w ithout
giving up the reasonable com 
forts o f life, without giving up
very m uch o f o u r affluent
lifestyle, without having to use
com cobs instead of toilet paper,
and so on. But let's be honest.
Photo courtesy Howie Wolke
There's going to be a point, if
our population keeps growing, where the pressure will force
us to open up protected areas and to be in there gleaning
and scraping and sucking out every last remaining stick of
timber, every last drop o f oil, every surviving blade o f grass
for cattle and sheep.
W e have a responsibility to set an example for the
rest o f the world. The environmental m ovem ent needs
to start incorporating the population issue into its mes
sage. I d o n 't want any grassroots o r national groups to
drop their agendas, but we have to start incorporating
the need for population stabilization and reduction into
the message, and we have to educate the people. W e
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have to educate ourselves. A n d we have to educate our
leaders, the media, and the Am erican public, because
everything is a holding action, unless we do som ething
about population.
K M : Could you talk a little about the proposed
Northern Rockies Ecosystem Protection A ct (N R E P A )?
H W : It's probably the m ost visionary piece o f
environmental legislation that's ever been considered by
the United States Congress, with the possible exception of
the Wilderness Act. The reason it's such a great piece o f
legislation is that it looks at the regional landscape as a whole,
and rises above the parochial politics o f "this state and that
state." It recognizes the land as an ecological unit without
the artificial boundaries that people impose on the land.
You have this region with some relatively intact big wildland
ecosystems, in particular the greater Salmon-Selway, the
greater Yellowstone ecosystem, the Northern Continental
Divide Ecosystem, which is some
times called the Glacier-Bob
Marshall. A n d the smaller sub
ecosystems like the Hells Canyon,
and the Cabinet-Yaak (Selkirk)
ecosystems. N R E P A recognizes
these as largely intact wildland re
gions, and it also recognizes
what's actually out there on the
landscape and what's actually fea
sible to accomplish in terms o f
linking these ecosystems with cor
ridors that wide-ranging species
can use to occasionally migrate
between these various ecosys
tems.
A n d, o f course, that's so
important because what conser
vation biologists have been tell
ing us is simply that small isolated
populations are inevitably going
to face a downward spiral toward
extinction for a variety of reasons,
including inbreeding and related
genetic factors, like genetic drift,
and natural cataclysms such as
disease. So, having bigger populations is essential. A n d
with large, wide ranging carnivores, the only way to have
populations o f adequate size is to link some o f these ecosys
tems so that there is some interchange and you have one
meta-population, consistingofsubpopulations, all linked to
gether.
The other thing about N R E P A is that it has a pilot
system o f wildland recovery areas, which would actually put
people to work, would actually be a jobs program, restoring
damaged wildlands, taking out roads, replanting native
vegetation, and restoring the wild characteristics o f a land
scape. A n d it's a labor-intensive job. For example, as N R E P A
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is currently written, there are just under a million acres of
wildland recovery areas, and it's been calculated by Michael
Garrity, an economist at the University of Utah, that that
alone would create 2,OCX) good-paying outdoor jobs for
quite a period of time. A n d again, that's just a pilot system.
A more comprehensive system to restore a much larger
section of the damaged landscape could create literally ten
times that many jobs.
KM : Could you talk a little about what you are up to
these days with Big Wild Advocates?
HW : Since I talked a little about m y Earth First!
history, 1 also want it understood that I quit Earth First! in
1990, and I haven't been involved with Earth First! for a
decade now. M y wife, Marilyn Olsen, and I have our own
nonprofit called Big Wild Advocates. Primarily what I do
when I am wearing my Big Wild Advocates hat is a lot of
writing and the production of educational materials. I try
to plug into things in the wildlands conservation move
ment, regionally and sometimes beyond the region, where
I see an empty niche. I try to pick and choose the issues
and the battles, to get back to the war analogy, where I
think I can do some good and add something that wouldn't
ordinarily get added to the mix. A n d so that's kind of
what Big Wild Advocates is all about.
Lately, the roadless area initiative has consumed all of
my conservation efforts. That's the way it should be.
Because, more than anything, m y primary focus for m y
whole adult life has been trying to protect national forest
roadless areas. A n d all of the sudden, finally, we have a
chance to get some measure o f protection. It still remains
to be seen how much. But we have a chance to get some
measure of protection for at least the vast majority o f these
roadless wildlands, and I think that the conservation move
ment needs to do everything in its power to succeed in
this. W e need help. W e need people to get behind this
and to write letters to the editors o f local newspapers and
call the news director at K U F M radio station and say, "H ey,
I want five minutes to say m y piece." A n d we need people
to be calling the M issoulian and all the other regional news
papers, and say, "L e t's get on this roadless area issue." I've
been working on developing strategies for creating a lot of
public support for full protection of roadless areas.
KM : The roadless area initiative is an administrative
classification by the Forest Service. Does that concern y o u ?
H W : Yes. It's not legal wilderness designation.
It's not anywhere near as strong o r permanent as legal
wilderness designation. But, the administration has no
power to legally designate an area wilderness. That can
only be done by an act o f Congress under the W ilder
ness A c t of 1 9 6 4 . Ideally, Congress would designate
every remaining roadless area as a wilderness area, but a
Democratic Congress w ouldn't even do that, let alone
the Republican Congress that we have. So, given that
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reality, the next best thing is for the governing administra
tion to take administrative steps to give these areas as
much protection as it can.
But, let's not kid ourselves. This is not a done
deal yet. A n d if they do succeed in giving 5 0 million
acres o f roadless wildlands at least protection from the
bulldozer and the chain saw, I can guarantee you that,
should George W. Shrub get elected President, he will
make an effort to reverse the policy. N ow , on the other
hand, they are going through the National Environmen
tal Policy A c t process, creating an environm ental
impact statement with public involvement, and there
fore, Shrub would have to go through the same process
to undo it. A n d if they look through the public com 
ment record and find that it's four to one in favor o f
protection, and then they start realizing what a nasty
buzzsaw they are going to be walking into if they try to
undo it, that might give them pause.
In addition, you can expect the standard reaction
ary people like Helen Chenoweth-Hage, Larry Craig, and
Don Y oung to be attaching riders to unrelated appropria
tions bills or other kinds o f bills going through Congress to
try to undo the thing. So, no, this is not the same and it's
definitely nowhere near as safe as legal wilderness desig
nation. But it's a big step in the right direction. A n d
again, for the first time that I can remember, roadless
areas are being made a big, visible issue by people at the
highest levels o f government. I think we are going to
come out ahead in one way or another.

Kyle McClure is a graduate student in the Environmental
Studies Department. He likes geology and says he has
gotten over his childhood fear of earthquakes.

Skade coffee farms
protect and nuture more species
than any other managed habitat.
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Sonoran W ind
haikus by Beth Peluso

Sharp Saguaro thorns
hot rocks and cactus wren chirrs—
water to my heart.

Raven perches on
the runaway truck ramp sign
wipes his beak and waits.

Photo by David Frieberg

Saguaro arms curve
up, down— a century lori^ dispute
one word each decade.
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Essay
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by Pete M urney
photos by Cary H a gheB

T ^ h e air is filled with the dull thud o f explosions as
1 patches o f tear gas waft dow n 5 th Street past the
C hristm as lights o f W estlake M a ll. A n arm o re d
personnel carrier slow ly cruises up the street carrying
about a dozen riot police with tear gas guns aimed at
the sparse crowds. A s we watch them drive away, a
man standing next to me says, " S o , is this Seattle or
B o sn ia ?"
I have just heard that the M a y o r declared a 7 : 0 0
p.m. dow ntow n curfew. Seattle is in a "state o f civil
em ergency," caused by the anti-W orld Trade O rg a n i
zation ( W T O ) protests that have been o ccupying the
streets since before dawn. N o t m any o f the tens o f
thousands o f protesters w ho flooded the streets ear
lier in the day are still dow ntow n, but at 6 th and Pine
I do find a few hundred people facing a police line.
The riot police are decked out in their "D a rt h V a d e r "
outfits: black body arm or, black helmets with tinted
face plates, gas masks, and a full com plem ent o f "n o n lethal crow d control w e a p o n s," including tear gas,
pepper spray, rubber bullets, and concussion grenades.
A fte r a few minutes o f m illing about the crowd, I hear
som eone give the now familiar w arning "t h e y 're mask
ing up, get re a d y."
1 turn and start w alking back dow n 6 th when the
fusillade begins. C on cussio n grenades explode in the
air with deafening blasts, and tear gas canisters fly
into the crow d as we retreat. W ith all the noise and
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smoke, it's difficult to suppress a panic reaction, just
in front o f me, a group o f teenagers starts to run.
Suddenly, there's a pile-up o f bodies on the sidewalk.
O th e r kids in the group shout "slo w down, walk, d o n 't
ru n ," and help pull everyone to their feet. A man
hurries by yelling, "D o e s anyone need w a te r?" I
m otion him over, holding out the fringe o f m y tee
shirt. He douses it, and I cover up m y m outh and
nose as best I can. T om orro w , I swear to myself, I'll
rem em ber to bring a bandana.
T he furor dies dow n after a few minutes, and at
the end o f the block, the tear gas is hardly noticeable.
I overhear som eone say that the N ational G ua rd is
being called in to m o rrow to help the police "re store
o rd e r." M y first reaction is to laugh and mutter to
m yself "a ll for little old u s ? "
The crow d is no different than at any o f the doz
ens o f other protests I'v e participated in. N o one has
any weapons, not even a rock, and given the circum 
stances, we are rem arkably calm. It's a bit difficult to
see us as threatening the civil o rder o f the city. Yet,
despite a massive show o f force by the police, the
protest has succeeded better than any o f us could have
hoped.
If there was a "B attle in Seattle," as the media
dubbed the protests, it was a battle o f political ideas
and o f conflicting w orld views— not a street battle, as
it has too often been portrayed. The m ayor and the
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police ultim ately gained co ntro l o f the streets by
declaring a state o f em ergency, calling in the N ational
Guard, and cordoning off m ost o f dow ntow n as a "p r o 
test free z o n e " for the rest o f the week. By shutting

the 5 0 Years (o f the W o rld Bank) is Enough N etw ork,
People Centered D evelopm en t Forum , and the T hird
W o rld Network. Small farm and alternative agriculture
advocates were represented by national organizations
such as the Institute for A g ricu ltu re and T rade
Policy and the Cam paign to Save Rural Am erica,
and by smaller groups such as the Billings, M o n 
tana-based N o rth e rn Plains Resource C ouncil.
Environm ental organizations ranged from massm em bership groups such as the Sierra Club,
G reenpeace, and D e fen ders o f W ildlife, to
g ra ssro o ts g ro u p s su ch as the In d ig e n o u s
E n viro n m e n ta l N e tw o rk , R ainforest A c t io n
N e tw o rk , and the N a tiv e Forest N e tw o rk .
C o m p le t in g th is u n p re c e d e n t e d , h is to ric
a llia n ce w ere a p le th o ra o f tra d e u n io n s
including heavyw eights such as the A m e rica n
Federation o f Labor and C ongress o f Industrial
O rg an iza tio n s ( A F L - C IO ) , the International
B ro th e rh o o d o f Team sters, and the U n ite d
Steelw orkers o f A m e ric a (U S W ).
Like m ost o f the estimated 4 0 , 0 0 0 p ro 
testers, I came to Seattle as an individual rather
than as part o f any group. I m ay have also
been typical in that, just a few m onths before
the protests, I knew little about the W T O . I quickly
learned that the W T O is an easy organization to
oppose. Its secrecy, lack o f dem ocratic process, and
consistent bias in favor o f corporate rights represent
perfectly what is w ro n g with the current process o f
econom ic globalization.
The W T O is charged with enforcing international
trade rules and agreem ents, includ ing the G eneral

dow n the o p e n in g cerem onies o f the T hird M in iste 
rial Conference o f the W o rld T rade O rgan ization on
the m o rn in g o f N o v e m b e r 3 0 , 1 9 9 9 , a n t i-W T O
protesters had already guaranteed unpreced ented
media exposure for the usually secretive and obscure
trade talks. T he overreactions by the police w ould
keep the protests on the front page even longer. A t
the end o f the week, after hundreds o f arrests and the
collapse o f the W T O ne
gotiations, the supposedly
In Seattle, we proved that the new threats presented
unstoppable force o f eco
nom ic globalization had
by globalization also present new opportunities for
received its first major set
back since the end o f the
political organizing and alliances— centered not on
C old W ar.
divisions between left and right, but between
W h ile th e S e a ttle
p r o t e s t s a p p e a r e d to
populists and corporatists.___________
spring out o f now here, a
wide array o f activists and
groups have been organizing against unfair trade regu A g re e m e n t on Tariffs and T rade ( G A T T ) , a m o n g its
1 3 4 m em ber nations. O n behalf o f local business
lations and the im pacts o f "c o rp o ra te globalization"
for years. A n d while the alternative press paid atten interests, W T O m em ber nations can challenge laws
and regulations o f other members as violations o f W T O
tion, the mass media continued to report econom ic
rules. W T O tribunals then have the pow er to limit
globalization as inevitable, entirely beneficial, and
what
non-tariff laws and trade policies m em ber c o u n 
lacking any significant opposition.
tries
can
im plem ent o r maintain. These "n o n -ta riff
Seattle changed this perception for good, and it
barriers to tra d e " include food safety laws, pro d uct
also dram atically illustrated the gro w in g po w er and
standards, e n viro n m e n ta l regulations, in vestm ent
influence o f non-governm ental organizations ( N G O s )
in global politics. N G O s focused on trade and devel policy, and other dom estic laws that im pact trade. So
far, every single environm ental o r public health law
opm ent issues were especially p rom inent in Seattle
challenged
before the W T O has been ruled illegal by
and included the International Forum on Globalization,
the
W
T
O
.
T his has resulted in the w eakening o f the
Public Citizen's Global Trade W atch, Global Exchange,
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U .S. Endangered Species A c t and Clean A i r Act, as
well as food safety standards in the European U nion
and japan.
M o st protesters in Seattle saw the W T O not as
an aberration, but as an integral aspect o f "corp o ra te
globalization" and neo-liberal econom ics. U sin g the
rhetoric o f "free trade," neo-liberal econom ic policies
have instead im plem ented a system o f corporatemanaged exchange. O p e n in g national borders to
unrestricted trade puts developing economies and small
producers at the impossible disadvantage o f having to
com pete "f r e e ly " with established trans-national
corporations. W hen p o or nations are not allowed to
provide internal markets for their ow n industries and
agriculture, they
are often forced to
depend on exporting
natural resources and
providing cheap la
bor for international
corporations. The
che ap e r co st o f
d o in g business in
countries with mini
mal or nonexistent
labor and environ
mental protections
th e n le a d s to a
"ra c e
to
the
b o tto m " am ong
n a tio n s w h o d o
have environm en
tal and labor laws.
Such com petition
between national
borders ultimately
benefits the b ig 
gest global corporations at the expense o f locally p ro 
duced goods, small and subsistence agriculture, indig
enous cultures, and biological diversity.
In Seattle, we p ro ve d that the new threats
presented by globalization also present new o p p o rtu 
nities for political organizing and alliances— centered
not on divisions between left and right, but between
populists and corporatists. W h at interests me m ost
about these new alliances is their potential to go be
yond the limits o f single-issue and special-interest group
politics. The partnership in Seattle between labor and
environmentalists was perhaps just the m ost obvious
example o f this political tendency. A n y efforts to move
past the tired "jo b s versus the e n viro n m e n t" rhetoric
is welcome, though it's too early now to tell if this
coalition will extend past the W T O protests.
A s the W T O meetings grew nearer, the m om en
tum for the protest seemed to take on a life o f its
own. Soo n I began to think that the plans for a mass
non-violent action to shut dow n the W T O on the
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opening day o f the W T O ministerial could really be
come a major event. A n d I knew that m any o f m y
Seattle friends were involved in the Direct A c tio n
N etw ork that was planning the action. A s the media
attention and m om entum for the action grew, I finally
decided that there was no way anyone was going to
hold a "carnival against capital" in m y old hom etown
without me.
arrived in Seattle the night before the Day o f A ction
and was up before dawn the next day to catch the
beginning o f the march downtown. A r t and Revolu
tion had been busy for weeks creating the striking array
o f giant puppets, costumes, and banners that gave
th e m a rc h an
a lm o s t ca rn iv a l
feel.
M o n a rch
b u tte r-flie s, sea
turtles, and other
endangered species
were plentiful, as
w e re
o m in o u s
lo o k in g b u re a u 
crats and bankers,
som e o f them on
stilts. O th e r in
s ta lla tio n s w ere
more abstract, like
the giant puppet
head that led the
m arch o r the eye
in th e p y r a m id
(from the dollar
b ill) o n w heels.
This entire menag
erie and several
thousand o f us in
not-so-exotic rain gear set out for the Param ount T he
ater, the site o f the W T O opening cerem onies. W e
slowly followed a circuitous route dow ntow n, and as
we progressed, small affinity groups split o ff from the
main march to begin their planned civil disobedience
actions.
M y first glim pse o f what these groups were d o 
ing came as we reached a major intersection a block
from the Param ount. A ten-foot tall tripo d was
erected, and a protester crawled up to suspend himself
above our heads. The shopping carts transporting the
giant puppet leading the march were then opened up
to reveal a cache o f chains, lockboxes, and "sle e p in g
d ra g o n s" (pipes that fit over linked arms to make it
more difficult to separate them). A group o f protest
ers quickly sat down, linked arms in a circle around
the tripod and locked themselves together.
Such actions were repeated all over dow ntow n,
and by the time we reached the Param ount at about
9 : 0 0 a.m., the area a roun d the theater and the
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C onvention C enter was com pletely closed to traffic.
The police seem ed som ew hat prepared for this, as
they had already advised m ost dow ntow n businesses
to stay closed, and they quickly diverted traffic around
the protest core. W h at they d id n 't seem as prepared
for was the co m b in a tio n o f decentralized action,
lockdow n tactics, and the sheer num ber o f people
willing to blockade the W T O . O utside the Paramount,
the police were expecting a violent riot, not civil dis
obedience. O n e o f m y favorite m om ents o f the day
was w atching a line o f officers, with their night sticks
held rigidly across their chests, lo okin g grim ly at a
m ob o f costum ed protesters dancing in the streets to
Bob M a rle y and A re th a Franklin.
A t 1 0 : 0 0 a.m ., w h e n the W T O o p e n in g
cerem ony was to begin, hundreds o f dem onstrators
sat with linked arms in front o f the Param ount. It was
at about this time that I left dow ntow n to rendezvous
with friends at the big union rally at the Seattle C e n 
ter. I had just missed the first police attacks, though
I'd see sim ilar actions later that afternoon when I
returned dow ntow n. Police began firing tear gas,
rubber bullets, and pepper spray at point blank range
into groups o f protesters sitting in the street— includ
ing som e groups o f protesters locked together waiting
to be arrested.
Late that afternoon, I saw groups, w ho had been
locked dow n in intersections for seven o r eight hours,
discussing w hether to continue h o ld in g their inter
section until 5 : 0 0 o r m ove closer to where the action
had shifted. It was by far the strangest police response
to a civil disobedience action I'v e ever seen. The
police d id n 't bother to arrest protesters blockading
streets but instead tried to disperse them with tear
gas. N o t even the few dozen "b la c k b lo c " activists,
w hose w in d o w sm a shin g and sp ra y-p ain tin g spree
became the m ost over-reported event o f the day, were
targeted for arrest. O u t o f the 6 1 0 arrests the police
made d u ring the protests, o n ly 6 0 cam e d u ring the
m ost intense action on the first day.
Both the police attacks and the property destruc
tion escalated late in the afternoon, about the time I
returned dow ntow n. T he blockade at the Param ount
had su cce eded in ca n ce lin g the W T O 's o p e n in g
c e re m o n ie s.
T h e p o lic e m a n a g e d to get so m e
delegates in to the afternoon session scheduled at the
convention center, but o n ly controlled a tw o-block
wide and four- o r five-b lock-lo ng strip o f central
dow ntow n. T hou san d s o f protesters surro und ed this
area, and at the front o f each police line was a line o f
protesters linking arm s with their backs to the offic
ers. Despite the police violence, the m o o d o f m ost
the crow d remained peaceful, determined, and almost
celebratory. W e were w inning, and we knew it.
T h rou gh o u t the afternoon I constantly bum ped
into friends that I h a d n 't seen for m onths o r years.
This leant an even stranger atm osphere to the day, as I
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watched the streets I knew so well becom e the stage o f
a global political drama. It was sort o f like a family
reunion with tear gas. W h oever I met, w e 'd invariably
grin and say som ething like, " I s n 't this in cred ib le?"
I'm sure I'm not alone in feeling that the Seattle
W T O protest was both a significant turning point in
the figh t a gainst c o rp o ra te glo b a liza tio n , and a
reaffirm ation o f years o f activism. Protests, by their
nature, rarely succeed in meeting any im m ediate p o 
litical goal, which frequently leads to high levels o f
burnout and cynicism am ong activists. Seattle showed
that creative, decentralized, non-hierarchical protests
are capable o f w inning real political victories on the
streets, in the media, and even in global trade talks.
Lo n g after the tear gas and broken w indow s have been
forgotten, this m ay be the m ost im portant legacy o f
the "battle in Seattle."

Pete Murney is a graduate student in the Environmental
Studies Program. His thesis is about the environmental
movement and social action theory. In his spare time, Pete
likes to grow vegetables in his garden and take care of cats.
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Book Reviews
Salmon Without Rivers:
A History of the Pacific Salmon Crisis
by Jim Lichatowich
Island Press, 1999
§ i

reviewed by Ethan Hasenstein
first experienced wild Pacific salmon in Alaska. M y
canoe slid over pods of 50-pound kings holding in deep
pools and emerald-shadowed channels. Cleaning one, I'd
smell its spine and breathe deep the salt, tumbling water,
and raw vigor and abundance of northern rivers.
But drive on Interstate 8 4 down the gorge of the C o 
lumbia River in Oregon, view the sere concrete of M cN ary,
John Day, and Bonneville Dams and the clean lines of the
federal fish hatcheries, and you'll witness a far different story.
It is the one that Jim Lichatowich has told in Salmon
Without Rivers. In the book, the author draws on three
decades of experience as a fisheries biologist in Oregon and
Washington.
Lichatowich produces a comprehensive history of the
salmon's decline in the Pacific Northwest. For the reader
who believes the construction of the major hydroelectric
dams on the Columbia brought on the salmon's crisis,
Lichatowich painstakingly recounts a much broader history—
a history that essentially began in 1 8 4 9 with the discovery
of gold at Sutter's Mill on California's Sacramento River. In
fact, there is very little mention of the massive dams until
quite late in the book. Lichatowich makes it clear that salmon
populations were spiraling toward the abyss of extinction,
even before construction of Grand Coulee Dam in 1 9 3 9
completely closed the upper Columbia basin to the spawn
ing runs. By the time Grand Coulee was built, Lichatowich
writes, salmon populations were already decimated by over
harvest, and their habitats had been turned inside out by
mining, cattle and sheep grazing, and log drives. The dams
are but a new chapter in the salmon's struggle to survive.
While Salmon Without Rivers is very much a history
of habitat destruction and its incremental, cumulative ef
fects upon salmon, Lichatowich also takes on the issue of
hatcheries and the extreme price such biologic manipulation
has exacted from native species. He traces the evolution of
hatchery fish culture in the Northwest— trapping spawning
salmon, mining their eggs, and propagating them for release
to supply the commercial marine fishing industry— and ex
amines an idolatrous faith in the ability of science to manage
the reproduction of salmon better than the salmon them
selves. The goal of hatcheries was to "eliminate the need of
rivers to produce salmon ... [We believed] we could have
salmon without healthy rivers."
In the aggregate, policies to artificially propagate salmon
in the Pacific Northwest have been a gross economic and
ecological failure. According to Lichatowich, the centuryold hatchery culture within fisheries agencies has been only
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recently dislodged. The author believes a new paradigm for
salmon management and, indeed, how we inhabit the region
itself, is now essential. It is this proposition which makes this
such a provocative book: "W e live in the same ecosystems
as the salmon, so we cannot stand apart, manipulate, con
trol, and simplify those ecosystems without at some funda
mental level diminishing ourselves."
This is an informative, heavy read. While not penned
with an overabundance of grace, the author is truly at his
best when he is most passionate about the salmon, its life
history, and evolutionary resilience. Lichatowich's deep af
finity for the species he has devoted his life to shines through
the occasionally dry and rocky prose.
Salmon Without Rivers is a painful history, but it is
infused with reverence and hope. If anything, the author
leads the reader to the realization that it is truly a miracle of
the species' evolutionary toughness and utter endurance that
any shred of wild salmon stocks in Oregon, Washington, and
California have survived as remnants to this day. These are
heartening thoughts for those of us who passionately love
the Pacific Northwest, its wild salmon, and the rivers they
depend on.
" I am convinced that the first step in building a culture
capable o f coexisting with the salmon," writes Lichatowich
in the final pages, "is the cultivation o f attentiveness— en
couraging people to listen to the world they live in."
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Taking Care:
Thoughts on Storytelling and Belief
by William Kittredge
Milkweed Editions, 1999

ranch, he found encouragem ent rather than the dis
dain he expected. H is dad said, " I 'v e done things I
hated aii m y life. I sure as hell w o u ld n 't recom m end
that." Kittredge has been w orking over the stories o f
reviewed by Ann Whitesides
those times ever since. He has embraced the W est and
art o f the C redo series by M ilkw eed Editions,Taking made not only a hom e for him self in M on ta na but
Care: Thoughts on Storytelling and Belief is a re helped create an intellectual climate in which thought
and art concerning western issues, beliefs, politics, and
working o f William Kittredge's personal philosophy and
outlook on o ur relationship to the natural world. W rit livelihood are th oroughly exam ined and recognized as
their ow n story.
ten in the same confessional tone his readers have come
Kittredge believes in stories. H e believes that they
to know and love, he mingles his current thinking with
frame
o u r lives and are the tools we use to motivate
bits and pieces o f previous w orks and lets his reader
our actions and place ourselves in society and on this
know exactly where he still agrees with himself. This
earth. N o t willing to just give a
b o o k d e s c r ib e s a p e r s o n a l
sto ry to the reader, K ittredge
journey— a history o f one m a n 's
wants his audience to know w hy
experience w orking and loving the
it is im portant. He wants them to
land, it also provides a statement
be able to use that inform ation in
about belief and a look at the sto
life, as he has, to com e to greater
ries we tell ourselves in o rder to
understanding. " W e need to in
continue living in the paradigm
habit stories that will encourage
that we are taught is right.
us toward acts o f the imagination,
The story within these pages
w
hich in turn will drive us to the
is com pletely engaging. A t times,
arts
o f em pathy, for each other
however, the narrative line is b ro 
and
the
w orld. W e need a story
ken to identify pieces o f writing
about
com
passion and caretaking
from other works. These breaks
that
is
so
com
pelling that people
can disrupt the reader's participa
will act it out as they w ork and
tion in the synthesis o f Kittredge's
vo te." That story, once found and
current thoughts. Nonetheless,
shared, he says, will have the
what draws this b o o k together is
pow er to change o u r social insti
the heartfelt com passion he ex
tutions.
A n d the "u r g e n t " need
presses for his story and the story
to
find
such
a story is o u r m ost
o f the West. K ittredge's candid
im
portant
task
as a com m unity.
approach to questions o f spiritu
This is the crux o f activism
ality and m ortality distinguishes
for
W
illiam Kittredge. W illing to
Taking Care from his other books
w
o
rk
and rew ork w hat he has
and essays.
learned
in o rder to find such sto
Kittredge's experience as a
ries,
he
seeks
a
place
in
which
hum anity can live, and
rancher and farmer in eastern O re g o n is the m otivat
live
com
fortably,
satisfied
with
the paradise in nature
ing force behind his concern for nature. It is a story o f
estrangement from a place, w hich occurred while he that has always been provided for us. He sets out a list
o f beliefs in the b o o k beginning with "E ve ry th in g is
was brought into close contact with the landscape. In
part o f everything" and ending with " A n d compassion.
the end, what his fam ily had considered moral, just,
W
e have no choice but to forgive ourselves." For
right, and " G o d 's w o rk ," destroyed the ecology o f the
Kittredge,
this em pathy is the point from which we
valley he once loved to call hom e. W ith the marsh
m
ay
be
able
to take responsibility, and question "h o w
gone, birds no longer came to visit. A n d the badgers,
hand-poisoned with strychnine soaked carrots, w eren't g o o d we can b e ." It is o u r chance to inhabit the
"electric process o f what is actua l." A n honest and
there burrow ing in the hillsides. The cow shit was even
inspiring look into one m a n 's experience in the world,
"chem ically contam inated."
For W illiam Kittredge, freedom came by com m it written as an account o f the lessons he w ould take
ting him self to w ork as a writer. W h en he told his and share, Taking Care ends with the words "M o m e m to
father what he wished to do, after years o f running the vivere."
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Montana Spring
haikus by Beth Peluso

One hill in sunlight
Snow clouds snagged on distant peaks
Redwing blackbird sings.

Sad, how spring frost melts:
pale, blade-fine calligraphy
into dull, round dew.

One bough blossoms white.
The rest of the cherry tree
still ponders winter.

Photo by Dan Berger
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continued from page 17

ranks of the Sierra Club to gain a seat on its national board
of directors, and she has, thus far, completed two years of
her first three-year term. She is just one of the many activists
that have emerged from the "fertile ground" of EV ST, as
she describes it, to become regional and national leaders.
In some form or another, Ferenstein and all of the
other activists I spoke with are still hard at work. But they
have learned a tremendous amount during their years as
activists, and many o f them are asking the same tough
questions I asked myself after my arrest at Watts Bar. A re
we still making a difference? Have all the letters, rallies,
arrests, and long hours ultimately made the world a better
place?
Difficult Questions

movement is ignoring those issues. Instead, activists are
recycling old tactics that are losing their impact, leading
him to conclude that the conservation community in the
northern Rockies has "lost its edge." A s he puts it, "People
see hippies hanging from trees and they change the chan
nel." He sees the movement stagnating, rather than m ov
ing forward and creating the sort of social transformation
that would forever banish the gas-guzzling sport utility ve
hicles.
O n e of the reasons environmental issues have failed
to permeate the mainstream, in Bethanie Walder's opinion,
is because activists themselves are often cliquish and out of
touch, putting the movement beyond the reach of average
individuals. Walder is the director of Wildlands Center for
Preventing Roads, an organization that, as its name implies,
focuses on the ecological impact of roads. A s an E V S T
student she helped to organize Native Forest Network's
second International Temperate Forest Conference, which
was held in Missoula and attracted hundreds of activists
from around the world. While the conference was a

erha p s the p e rso n w h o has been the m o st
persistent in questioning the effectiveness o f the move
ment is Bryony Schwan, director of W om en's V oice's for
the Earth (W V E ). O riginally from Zimbabwe,
Schwan moved to the Bitterroot Valley, just south of
Missoula, thirteen years ago. Outraged by clearcuts
in the neighboring national forest, she became in
volved with several conservation organizations that
focused on wilderness and forest issues. A s she
continued working in the regional conservation com
munity, Schwan became increasingly uneasy with
something that women in the movement have been
dealing with for years— they were vastly outnum
bered, especially in leadership positions. With the
help o f a small grant from EV ST, she held a women's
environmental conference in Missoula that led to the
formation o f W V E in 1994.
Six years later, she sees improvements, but
doesn't feel the conservation community has done
enough to bring in those groups it has traditionally Photo courtesy The Ecology Center
ignored— women and minorities. The movement is
still dominated by well-educated, middle-class whites, most tremendous success, Walder remembers scanning a room
of them men. "W e 're big promoters o f biological diversity,
full o f conference attendees, many o f them young punks
but we're horribly lacking in diversity within our own ranks," and hippies, and thinking, " I f this is the face of the environ
she laments. A n d she believes it is the single most impor mental community, we aren't going to w in." She realized
tant factor stopping us from bringing about fundamental "w e have to create an outlet for people who don't have
change. "Y o u aren't going to protect wildlands in perpetu sticks in their noses to get involved." This lead to her
ity," she says, "until you deal with social issues, such as involvement with W V E , and her ongoing commitment to
poverty and consumption. Y ou 're just going to be putting move beyond what she terms the " I 'm more radical than
out brush fires."
y o u " infighting and move towards creating profound social
Schwan is not alone in her concerns about the change.
marginalization o f the environmental movement. M a n y of
The challenges the movement faces are not limited
the activists I spoke with worry that while we have made to bringing in a broader range of individuals. In Tracy Stonetremendous progress utilizing such tools as litigation, direct M anning's opinion, the movement needs to adjust its focus
action, and legislation, we have not been as successful in in order to create a real cultural shift. If we are truly intent
reaching out to all people and creating true social change. on infusing an environmental ethic into all levels of society,
Dan Funsch believes w e've been chipping away at the we must begin "learning how we can live well in this place."
problems, but, pointing to a fleet o f sport utility vehicles She believes the movement has done itself a disservice by
passing through downtown Missoula, says "w e 're still ga in in g the reputation that environm en talists are
losing and nothing we've done has ever changed that." "disrespectful of w ork." She continues, "w hen you tell
He feels that even though psychology and spirituality are someone what they do is dishonorable, you strike them
what lead people to become activists, the environmental down at their core." A s a result, a false dichotomy— jobs
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versus the environment— has emerged, and the movement
is still battling that negative image. She sees the boom and
bust cycles of extractive industries as the real threat to the
people of the northern Rockies. By talking about how we can
restore ravaged communities and create a sustainable future
for the northern Rockies, Stone-Manning believes we can be
gin healing the wounds of the past.
M o vin g Forward

our movement and that civil disobedience is a sign of a healthy
democracy. But I am also beginning to understand that we
have too often viewed it as an end in itself, which it is not.
Without addressing the social issues that are at the root
of environmental problems, such as the wasteful consumption
of resources, we will continue to find that while we may stop
one timber sale, two more will pop up in its place, be they in
the Appalachians or the Andes. Within EVST, the focus has
shifted away from activism to some degree, and the majority
of students are now concentrating their studies in writing, edu
cation, and science, rather than advocacy and policy. While
this dismays those of us who believe strongly in the impor
tance of activism, perhaps these newcomers are the messen
gers that will breach the cultural divide still separating the
environmental movement from the mainstream.
Those of us working as professional activists often
become absorbed in the one little part we are pushing
down the assembly line. Whether we are filing lawsuits,
appealing timber sales, making posters, organizing rallies,
creating maps, writing grants, or analyzing policy, it is easy
to become so immersed in our tasks that we forget to
step back and measure our successes and failures. But this
stepping back is essential to moving forward. While we
stopped Watts Bar for a few hours, we couldn't stop it
forever. A s the activists in the northern Rockies have
taught me, it is not until a true cultural shift takes place,
until conservation has permeated all levels of society, un
til a healthy environment is as basic a human right as free
speech, that such a revolution will become truly possible.
Creating that change is our challenge.

ut that is not to suggest that there is no place for
conflict In Tim Bechtold's opinion, the aggressive strategies
of activists in the region have made a tremendous difference.
In the 1980s, activists in the northern Rockies wrote their
own agenda and "created an atmosphere where anything goes."
He continues, "W e tended to be more brash and demanding
than activists in other parts of the country had been. We were
acting from a position of strength." Now, he tells me, victo
ries that would have seemed outlandish ten or fifteen years
ago are within the realm of possibility, such as protecting roadless
areas or bringing down Milltown Dam, which holds back the
Clark Fork River just east of Missoula. Bechtold emphasizes
that the movement shouldn't shy away from conflict. A s he
puts it, "Sooner or later you've got to stand up for what you
believe in or you're going to get shoved around."
just as Bechtold sees many potential victories finally
within reach, Kreilick sees a major cultural shift on the horizon.
After working for years for the Native Forest Network, Kreilick
is now on staff with the National Forest Protection Alliance,
which focuses on ending commercial logging on the national
forests. He feels that we need to fundamentally alter how we
interact with the land and with other cultures, and it is big Mary Anne Peine is the executive director of The Ecology
campaigns, such as the effort to end commercial logging on Center. When not at work as an activist she sings in a band
national forests, that are critical to that shift. A s he sees it, called Stillhouse Nixon and is known to frequent EVST
potlucks.
"we're finally in a position to win" on a number
of the issues he has been working on for years.
A n d he would like to think the activist commu
nity in the northern Rockies had a large hand in
that
Kreilick is right. Activists in the northern
Rockies have made a tremendous contribution to
the national environmental movement, and EV ST
has been at the heart of activism in the region. I
can say this with some authority, as I now realize
that the activists I grew up with were borrowing
some of their strategies from the Rockies and ap
plying them to the problems of the Appalachians.
But these tactics are not always enough. N ot
only is Watts Bar up and running, but it has also
become the first civilian reactor in the country to
produce materials that are used in the manufac
ture of nuclear weapons.
Does this mean that my two days in jail
were pointless, that the world would be no differ
ent had 58 activists spent july 11-12, 1994,
eating bon-bons and drinking mint juleps? I don't
think so. After my discussions with activists in
the northern Rockies, I remain convinced that
Photo courtesy The Ecology Center
there is an important place for direct action within
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Famous Last W ords
Beyond Negotiation
by Janisse Ray

Photo by David Freiberg

You want peace.
Peace does not care.
M ake a garden in its name,
fill your days with that which peace craves—
fresh flowers on the desk, a long w a lk how do you know a fox will den
underneath the brush pile?
In making it you have little idea
what the fox desires in a den.
Today when you wake, having dreamed,
you can not recall one feature on the face of anguish.
N othing mars the vessel of day.
O h, to extend toward tomorrow.
But peace is a wild animal of a mind for an old oak's hollow roots
far from road-noise.
W e are led to believe in our own authority.
W e are led to believe in the wrongness of suffering.
W e are led to believe in prayer.
N o.
You must wait quietly,
your sad torment camouflaged by leaves,
until the fox comes trotting from the forest.

Janisse Ray dedicates the publication of this poem to the last roadless areas and to her “belief that
our spirits, no less than our physical functioning bodies, need wild places.” She is a 1997 graduate
of the University of Montana’s MFA and EVST programs. Her first book, Ecology of a Cracker
Childhood, was published in 1999 by Milkweed Editions. Janisse’s work has also appeared in
Wild Earth, Orion, Florida Naturalist, and Georgia Wildlife. She lives in Georgia with her son,
Silas.
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